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AWAKENING and IWVITING, | 4 


1 ++$% For a thouſand T to ſing = 
3 O & My dear Redeemer's praiſe! 
Sos The glories of my God and King, Y 

The triuniphs of his grace! * 1 
2 My gracious Maſter, and my g. | 43 
Ati me to proclaim... 4 


off 0 fpread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of thy name. 


3 Jeſas, the name that charms. out b. 
That bids our ſorrows ccaſe: 

Tis muſic in the fünner's cars z 
"Tis lite, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the Power of cancell' d ſin, 

He ſets the pris'ner free 

"His blood can make the ſouleſt clean: ; 
His blood avail'd for me. | 


Look unto him, ye nations, own - 
Your God, ye fallen race; 
Look, and be ſav'd through faith aloney | 
e Juſtify'd by grace ! Fa | 
A 2 


4 1 See all your fins on * Tate laid 7 
The Lamb of God was flain, | 
His foul was once an off” ring made 
For every ſoul of man. 


7 With me, your Chief, ye then ſhall know, 
Shall feel your fins forgiving; 
Anticipate your heav'n below, 
And own that love is So n. 
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1 OME, ye finners, poor and needy, 
. Weak and wounded, fick and fore, 
Jeſus ready ftands to ſave you, 
Full of pity, ſove, and pow” 13. 
Heis able, 
He! is willing, doubt no more. | 


2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 
God's free bounty glorify : 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings him nyt; 
Without money 
Come to Jeſus Chriſt and buy. 


3 Let not conſcience make you linger, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream, 
All the fitneſs he requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him; 
This he gives you, 8 
Tis the. Spirit's glimm'ring beam. 
4 Come, ye weary heavy-laden'd, 
Bruis'd and mangled by the fall, 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all; 
Not the righteous, ; - 
Sinners Jeſus came to call, 


D 


ty 


O let his love your hearts conſtrain, 


All things in Chriſt are ready now. 


AND INVITING 


© Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies! 
On the bloody tree behold him 
Hear him cry before he dies, 
It is finith'd !?? 
Sinners, will not this ſuthce ? . 


6 Lo! th” incarnate God aſcending, 
Pleads the merit of his blood; 
Venture on him, venture freely, 
Let no other truſt intrude 
None but Jeſus 
Can do helpleſs ſinners good. 


7 Saints and Angels join'd in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the Lamb, 
While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name: 

Hallelujah 
Sinners here may do the ſame. 


A N M M III. 


OME, ſinners, to the goſpel- feaſt; 
0 Let every foul be Jeſu's gueſt; 
Ve need not one be left behind; 
For God hath þidden all mankind. 


Sent by my Lord, on you I call; 
The invitation is to all: 
Come all the world: Come, wilder” thou! ! 


Come all ye ſouls by 6n oppreſt, 

Ye reitleſs wand'rers after reſt ; 

Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In Chriit a hearty welcome tind. 


My meſſage as from God receive: 
Ve all may come to Chriſt and live: 


Nor ſuffer him to die in vain! 
3 
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RV wil ye die, O houſe of Iſraet EzCK. xviii. 24. 2 
25 


A WAK ENIN GO 


5 His love is mighty to compel : 
His conqu'ring love conſent to feel; 


Yield to his Jove's reſiſtleſs power; 1 
And fight againſt your God no more. Z 
6 See him ſet forth before your eyes, "2 


'i hat precious, bleeding ſacrifice! 
His offer'd benefits embrace; E 
And freely now be ſav'd by grace! | 2 
7 This is the time: no more delay! 1 
This is the acceptable day: 3 
Come'in, this moment, at his call, F 
And hive for him, who dy'd for all! 


H Y MN. 1. 


1 INNERS, turn, why will you die ? 2 
God, your Maker, aſks you why? = 
God, who did your being give, 5 


Made you with himſelf to live; 

He the fatal cauſè demands, 
Aſks the work of his own hands. 
Why, ye thankleſs creatures, why 
Will ye croſs his love and die? 


- 2 .vinners, turn, why will ye die? 


God, your Saviour, aſks you why ? 

God, who did your ſyuls retrieve, 

Dy'd himſelf; that you might live. 

Will you let him die in vain ? 

Crueity your Lord again ? 

Why, ye ranſom'd finners, why 

Will you flight his grace and die? 145, 


4 Sinners, turn, Why will you die? 
God the Spirit, aſks you why ? 
11 who ali your lives hath ſtrove, , + 
Woo d you tv embrace his love: 


AN-D INVITING. 7 


Will you not the grace receive ? 
Will you ſtil] refuſe to live? 

Why, ye Jong ſought ſinners, why 
Will ye grieve your God and die? 


4 Dead, already dead within, 
Spiritually dead in fin, _. 

- Dead to God, while here you breathe, 

1 Pant ye after ſecond death ? 

Will you {till in fin remain, 

Greedy of eternal pain? 

O ye dying finners, why, 

Why will you for ever die ? 


4 HY WK. 


x COINNERS, obey the goſpel word 

Haſte to the ſupper of my Lord : 

Be wiſe to know your gracious day 
All things are ready; come away. 


S 


2 Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning ſon : 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


3 Ready the Spirit of his love, 
Juſt now the ſtony to remove: 
T' apply, and witneſs with the blood, 
And wath, and ſeal the ſons of God, 


4 Ready for you the arigels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt eftare: - 
Tuning their harps they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeining grace. 


8 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Are ready with their ſhining hoſt: 

All heav'n is ready to reſound, : 
+ The Dead's alive ! 1 he Lotti is found. 3 


F. 2 ' 


AWARENING 

6 Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 
Chriſt to paradiſe retor'd ; 

His proffer'd benefits embrace, 


14 


Ille plenitude of goſpel- grace. 
NM Xx M8: VS -: 2 
* 5 OY 
EHOUD the Saviour of mankind = 
Nail'd to the ſhameful tree | 7 
How vatt the love that him inclin'd 3 
o bleed and die tor thee ! * 
Hark, how he groans | while nature INES 5 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend fy 
The temple's veil in ſunder breaks, Fe 
he ſolid matbles tend. 5 
Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid, 1 
Receive my ſoul,“ he cries ! 125 


Sea, where he bows his ſacred head 
He bows his head and dies. 


But ſoon he'll break death's envious chain, - 
And in tall glory ſhine : 

© T. amb of God! was ever pain, 

Was ever love like thine ! 


H „ M N VII. 


0 Love divine! what haſt thou done 
Th' immortal God hath dy'd tor me! 

The Father's co- eternal Son 

Bore all my fins upon the tree 

Tir immortal God for me hath a5 d; 

My Lord, my Love is crucify'd! 


Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 

The bleeding Yrince of lite and peace?! 
Come, ſec, ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, was ever grief like his! 
Come, teel with me his blood apply'd ; 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd. 


Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 


AND INVITING. 


3 Is crucify'd for me and you, 
To bring us rebels back to God; 5 
Believe, believe the record true, 
Ye all are bought with Jeſu's blood: 
Pardon for all flows from his ſide 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd, | 


And gladly catch the healing ftream ; 
All things for him account but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to him; 
Of nothing think or ſpeak beſide; 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd. 


H Y M N VII. 


1 HEE we adore, eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be! 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As days and months increaſe; 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
'The breath that firſt it gave: 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick through all the ground, - 
To puſn us to the tomb; 7 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 
5 Great God] on what a ſlender. thread 
Hang everlaſting things ! 
* eternal ſtates of all the dead, 
Upon lite's feeble ſtrings! 


AWAKENING 


6 Infinite joy, oF endleſs woe 
Depends on ev'ry breath!“ 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To watk this dang' rous road; 
And it our fouls are "hurry d nence, 


May they be found witch Go! | *A 

Mail | ; E 

KY MN X. A 

; HEN rifing from the bed of death, 4 


O'erwheln'd with guilt and tear, 
I view my Maker face to face, 
O how ſhall I appear! 


2 If yet while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be ſought ;. 

My ſoul with inward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought 


3 When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſelos dy, 
In majeſty ſevere, 

And ſit in judgment an my ſoul, 
O how fliall 1 appear? | 


4 Q may my broken contrite heart 
Timely my ſins lament, 

And early with repentant tears 
Eternal woe prevent. 


Behold the forrows of my heart, 
Ere yet it be too late; 
And hear my Saviour's dying groan, 
Jo give thofe ſorrows weight, 


6 For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair 

Her pardon to ſecure, 

ho knows thy only Son hath dy'd 
Jo make that pardon ſure, 


AN DINVILTIN CG. 


H R M N. . 
„ NP am I born to die? 
To lay this body downs 
And muſt my trembling ſpirit fig 
Into a world unknown ? 
A land of deepeſt thade, 
Unpierc'd by human thought! 


3 J he dreary regions of the dead, 
3 Where all things are ſorgot ! 


2 Soon as from earth J go, 
What will become of me ? 
} ternal happineſs or woe 
| Mutt then my portion be! 
„ 9 Wak' d by the trumpet's ſound, 
1 J from my grave hall riſe, 
And ſee the Judge with glory crown | 
And fee the flaming ſkies! 


3 How ſhall I leave my tomb! 
With triumph or regret ? 

A fearſul or a joytul doom, 
A curſe or bleſſing meet? 
Will angel-bands convey 
Their brother to the bar? 

Or devils drag my foul away 
To meet its ſentence there ? 

4 Who can reſolve the doubt 
That tears my anxious breaft 

Shall I-be with the damn'd caſt out, 
Or number d with the bleft ? 
I muſt'from God be driv'n, 

Or with my Saviour dwell : 1 
Muſt come at his command to heav*n, 
Or ele depart to hell. F 
O thou, that wouldſt not have 
One wretched ſinner die, 

Who dy'dft thyſelf my ſoul to ſave 
From endleſs mifery 1 
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"AWAKENING * 


She me the way to ſhun 
Thy dreadful wrath ſevere, 

That when thou comeſt on thy throne 
1 may with joy appear. | 


6 Thou art thyſelf the way, 


 Thyſelt in me reveal; 
So ſhall 1 ſpend my life's mort day 
Spee to thy will: | 
So mall 1 love my God, 
Becauſe he firſt lov'd me; 
And praiſe thee in thy bright Ade 
' 0 all eternity. 
ü 4 
1 ND am I only born to die? 
And mult I ſuddenly Fomply. 
- With nature's ftern decree? . 
What after death for me remains ? 
Celeſtial joys, or helliſh pains, 
To all eternity 


2 Bow then ought J on earth to live, 
While God prolongs the kind repricve, 
And props the houſe of clay! 
My ſole concern, my fingle care, 
To watch and tremble, and prepare 
Againſt that fatal day f 


No room for mirth or trifling here, 

For worldly kope, or worldy tear, 
If life ſo ſoon is gone: 

If now the Judge is at the door, 

And all mankind muſt ſtand before 
Th' inexorable throne | 


4 No matter which my thoughts b 


A moment's miſery or joy; 
But Oh! when both ſhall end, 


Where ſhall I find my deſtin'd place, | 


Shall I my everlaſting days _ 
Vith fiends or angels ſpend ? 


AND INVITING. 


s Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may eſcape the death | 
That never, never 005 My 
How make mine own election ſure, 
And, when ] fail on earth, ſecure 
| A manſion in the ſkies i 


6 Jeſus, vouchſafe a pitying rays. | 


Be thou my guide, be thou my way 
To glorious happinels ! 

Ah! write the pardon on my heart! 

And whenſoe'er I hence depart, _ . 
Let me hes in peace 


x HOU Judgs of quick and dead; 
Before whoſe bar ſevere, . 

With holy joy, or guilty dread, | 
We all ſhall ſoon appear :. 
Our caution'd ſouls prepare 3 
For that tremendous day, 

And fill us now with watchful care, 
And ſtir us up to pray. 


.% Io pray, and wait the hour, 


That awful hour unknown,“ 
When rob d in majeſty and pow'r 


Thou ſhalt from heav'n come down; ; 


Th' immortal Son of Man, 

To judge the human race, 
With all thy Father's dazzling train, 
With all thy glorious grace. 

3 To damp our earthly joys, 
increaſe our gracious wk? 
For ever let th' archangel's voice 
Be ſounding in our ears; ©. 
The ſolemn midnight cry, ID 
« Ye dead, the Judge is come, 
« Ariſe, and meet him in the ſky, 
And meet your inſtant doom 
N B 
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s O may wo thus be found = - 
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N Obedient 59 his ward, 
ö | Attenuve to the trumpet's ound, 
WH And looking for .opr Lord! 
O may we thus enfure 4 
If | A lot among the bleſt, 8 
1 and watch a moment to ſecure 8 
[1 5 An everlaſting reſt! X 
1 1 e nn = 
9 wy 
If x E comes! he comes! the Judge fevere, © 
1 | The ſeventh t rumpet ſpeaks him near ; Is 
1 His light'nings flaſh, his thunders roll; 55 
\ tow welcome to the faithiſul ſoul! 


2 From heav'n angelic voices found, 
Sec the almighty Jeſus crown'd! 
Cirt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face, 


3 Deſcendiag on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
"The kingdoms all abey his werd, 
And hail him their triymphant Lord. 


4 Shout all the people of the ſky, 
find all the ſaints of the Moſt High, 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns. 


* 


HY MN MV. 


F E ! he comes with clouds deſcendinz, 
Once for favour'd linners flain 
Jhouſand, thoyſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triymph of his train. 
Hallelujah ! | 
od PEAS with man g rein. 


, 


2 Ev'ry eye ſhall no bsheld hit 
Rob'd in dreadiel majaſty; f 
Thoſe who ſer at rought and fold Mm, 
Pierc'd and nail'd Him t6-the tree, 
Deeply Wallnvg; 
Shall the tree Meſſtah fee, 


2 The dear tolcan 6f his pa ſſion, 
Still his dazzhing body beats; 
Cauſe of endleſs exultatton 
To his ranforn'd wortirippers : 
With what rapture 
Gaze we oft thefe glorious fears. 


4 Yea! Amen! let all adote the: 
High on thing eternal three! 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
5 Claim the kingdom tor ttüne dn: 
on | Jah! Jehovah ! | 
+ Rverlaſting God come towns. 


HY MM XV. 


„8 ye the trumpet, blow ___. 
The gladly folenin found:! 
Let all the nations know . 
o earth's remoteft bound. 
The year of jubilee is come, 


8 


17 


Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, homꝶmm 


2 Jeſus, our great High Prieſt, 
Huth full atonement made; 
Ye weary fpirits reſt; 
Ye mournful ſouls be glad: 
The year of jubilev is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd figngrsy home. 


3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in his blood, 
Throughout the world proclaim z, . 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ianfom'd finners, home. 
B 2 


AWAKENING 


4 Ve ſlaves of fin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 
And fatc in Jeſus dwell, 
And bleſt in Jeſus live, 
The year of jubilee js come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home, 
5 Ye, who have ſold for nought _ 
Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jeſu's love. 
The year of jubilec is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd finners, home. 
6 The goſpel-trumpet hear, 
The news of heav'nly grace: 
And ſav'd from earth, appear. 
Before your Saviour's face! 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ranſom'd finners, home. 


MN xv... 
ERRIBLE thought ! thall I alone, 
Who may be ſaved, ſhall J, 


Ot all, alas! whom 1 have known 
Tbrough ſin for ever die? 


2 While all my old companions dear, 
With whom I once did live, 


Joyful at God's right hand appear, 
A bleſſing to receive; 


3 Shall 1 amidſt a ghaſtly band, 
Dragg'd to the judgment ſeat, 


Far on the left, with horror ſtand, 
My fearful doom to meet? 


4 While they enjoy their Saviour's love, 
Muſt I in torments dwell ? 
And howl (while they ſing hymns above) 
And blow the flames of heli, 
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AND INVITING. 17 


10 c Ah! no; 1 fill may turn and live; 
3 For ſtill his wrath delays; 5 
7 He now vouchſafes a Kind reprieve, 
5 And offers me his grace. 
i 1 6 Iwill accept his offers now, 
1 From ev'ry fin depart, 
0 Perform my oft-repeated vow, 
i And render him my heart. 
: 7 I will improve what I receive, 


he grace through ſeſus given; 
. 5 Sure if with God on earth ] live, 
- To live with God in heaven. 


HY MN xv. 


S I HOU God of glorious majctty.! 
þ To thee, againit myſelf, to tree, 
- | A worm of earth, I cry: 

; 15 A half. awaken' d child of man, 

| 2% 2 


An heir of endleſs biiis or pain; 
A A ſinner born to die. 


zI 


Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 

'T'wixt two unbounded ſeas 1 Rand, __ 
Secure, inſennble! 1 2 

A point of time, a moment's pace, 

Removes ems to that heat nly place, 
Gf muts me up in hem 


0 God, mine inmoſt foul convert; 
And deeply on my thoughttul heart 
Eternal things impreſs; _ 
Give me to feel their ſolemm weight, 
Op! tremble on the brink of fate, 
And va 8 to righteouftteſs 
| 1 ' 
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PENITENTIAL. 


4 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 


When thou with clouds ſhalt come 


To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there 
Io mext a joyful doom? 
Be this my one great bus'neſs here, 
With ſerious induſtry and fear 
Eternal bliſs t' inſure ! 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure | 


6 Then, Saviour, then my ſou! receive, 
. Tranſported from this vale to live, 
And reign with thee above; 
Where faith is ſweetly loit in ſight, 
And hope in full ſupreme delight, 
And everlaſting love. 


PENITENTI A L 
HY MN XVIII. 
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ATHER of Lights, from whom proceeds 


Whate'er thy ev'ry creature needs, 
Whoſe goodneſs, providently nigh, 
Feeds the young ravens when they cry: 
To thee 1 look, my heart prepare, 
Suggeſt, and hearken to my pray' r. 


Since by thy light myſelf 1 ſee 

Naked, and poor, and void of thee; 
Thy eyes mult ail my thoughts ſurvey, 
Preventing w hat my lips would ſay; 
Thou ſeeſt my wants, for help they cail, 
And ere I ſpeak thou knowett them all. 


eds 


PENITENTIA L. 


43 Thou know'ſt the baſeneſs of my mind, 


Wayward, and impotent, and blind; 
Thou know'ſt how unſubdu'd my will, 
Averſe to good, and prone to ill; 

T hou know'ſt how wide my paſſions rove, 
Nor check'd by fear, nor charm'd by love. 


Fain would I know as known by thee, 
And feel the indigence I ſee; 

Fain would J all my vileneſs own, 
And deep beneath the burden groan ; 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt and loath myſelt and fin, 


5 Ah! give me, Lord, myſelf to feel, 


My total miſery reveal ; 

Ah! give-me, Lord, (1 ſtill would ſay) 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray; 

My buſineſs this, my only care, 

My lite, my ev'ry breath be pray'r. 


H Y M NM XI; 


x ? IS a point I long to know, 
Oft it cauſes anxious thought, 
Do 1 love the Lord, or no? 
Am 1 his, or am | not? 


2 If A love, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and lifeleſs frame? 
Hadly, ſure, can they be worſe 
Who have never heard his name. 


3 Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Pray 'r a tatk and burden prove; 
Ev'ry trifle gives me pain, 
If I knew a Saviour's love? 
4 When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild; 
Fil d with anbetief and ſin, 
Can I deem myſelf a child? 
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- But Oh! I'm blind and ignorant; 1 1 


P ENITFPNT IAI. 
5 TFT pray, or hear, or fead, 
Sin is mi&'d with alt 1 de; 
You that love the Lord indetd, | 
Tell me, Is it thus with yo 8 
6 Yet I mourn my ſtubborn will, : 
Find my fin a grief and thrall; „„ 
Should I grieve tor what 1 feet, = 
If I did not love at all? 
7 Could I joy his ſaints to meet, 
Chooſe the ways I once abborr't 5 
Find, at times, the promiſe tweet, 
If i did not love the Lord? 
$ Lord, decide the doubtful cate, 
| Thou who art thy people's s LUN 3 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
fit be indeed begun, 
Let me love thee more and mai e, 
it love at all, I pray; 
3: kb have not loves betorey 
Heip ine to begin to-day. 
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H N M r NX. 


Which Mary cheſe with al her heart, 
I would purfue with heart and mind, 99 
and ſeek unweary'd till i find. | Sh 


4 he Spirit of the Lord I want 
70 guide me in the narrow road, 
i tat leads to happineſs and God. 


O Lord my God, to thee I pray, 


each me to know and find tlie wap 
How may have my fits fergiv'n 
And ſafe ard forey get $6 head. 
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PENITENTIA L. 21 


4 My mind enlighten with thy light, 
That I may underſtand aright 
The glorious goſpel- myſtery, 
Which ſhews ihe way to heav'n and thee. 


5 Hidden in Chriſt the treaſure lies, | 
That goodly pearl of ſo great price; 
No other way than Chriſt there is 
Jo endleſs happineſs and bliſs, 


6 O Jeſus Chriſt, my Lord and God, 
Who haſt redeem'd me by thy blood! 
Unite my heart ſo faſt to thee, 

That we may never parted be. 


H M M N XXI. 


oe That J could repent ! 


O that 1 could believe! 


Thou, by thy voice, the marble rent, 


The rock in funder cleave! 
Thou, by the two-edg'd ſword, 
My foul and ſpirit part, 


Strike with the hammer of thy word, 


And break my ſtubborn heart. 


2 Saviour, and Prince of Peace, 
The double grace beſtow, 

Unlooſe the bands of wickedneſs, 
And let the captive go: 
Grant me my fins to feel, 
And then the load remove; 

Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 
The balm of pard' ning love. 


3 For thy own mercy's ſake 
The curſed thing remove, 

And into thy protection take 
The pris'ner of thy love; 


PENITENTIAL 

In ev'ry 9 65 ©0048 ; 
Stand by my feeble ſoul, D 
And ſkreen me from my nature's pow's 3 


Till thou haſt made me whole, 


4 This is thy ill, I Know, 
That I ſhovld holy be, | 7 
Should let my ſin this moment go, ZE 
This moment turn to thee : "0 
O might I now embrace = 
Thy all- ſufficient pow'r, EW Fo 
And never more to fir give place; by 
And never grieve thee more, 8 


HY M N XXxil. 


3 ESU, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wand'cing ſheep.; 
alſe to thee, like Peter, 1 5 
Would fain like Peter weep : 
Let me be by grace 1eſtor'd; 2 
On nie be all long ſuff ring ſhows! 8 
Turn, and lock upon me, Lord, = 
And break my heart of ſtone. Is 


2 Saviour, Prince enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, _ 5 
Give me, through thy dying love, N 
The humble, contrite heart: I 
Give, what I have long implor'd, | 
A portion of thy grief unknown 2 
Turn, and lock upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 
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3 For thine own compaſſion's ſake 
The gracious wonder ſhow z 
Caſt my fins behind thy back, 

And waſh me white as (wow 
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P.ENIT.,EN TIA L, 4 


If thy bowels now are ſtirr'd, 

If I now myſelf bemoan, 
Turn, and look ypon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 

See me, Sav:0yr, from above, 
Nor iufier me to die! 

Lite, and happineſs, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye; 


Speak the reconciling word, 


And let thy mercy melt me down 
Turn, and Jook ypon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


Look, as when thine eye purſu'd 
The firſt apoſtate man, 

Saw him welt'ring in his blagd 
And bade him riſe again; 

Speak my paradiſe reſtor'd, 
Redeem me by thy grace alone: 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


I. oak, as when thy languid eye 

Was clos'd that we might live; 
Father,“ (at the point to die, 

My Saviour gaſp'd) “ forgive!“ 
Surely with that dying word, 

He turns, and looks and cries, © * Tis done!” 
O my bleeding, loving Lord, 

Thou break'ſt my heart of ſtone, 


NM M.-Y N XVIII. 


4 


T ET the world their virtue boaſt, 

Their works of righteouſneſs ; 

i a wretch undone and loſt, 

Am freely ſav'd by grace; 

Other title I diſclaim, | 249 

This, only this is all my plea, 

I the chief of finners am,  * 
But Jeſus dy'd for me! 


PENITENTIALYL 
2 Happy they whoſe joys abound 
Like Jordan's ſwelling ſtream, 
Who their heav'n in Chriſt have found, 
And give the praiſe to him: 
Jet them triumph in his name, 
Enjoy their full felicity ; 
] the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus dy'd for me 


3 Bleſt are they, entirely bleſt, 
Who can in him rejoice, 
Lean on his beloved breaſt, 
And hear the Bridegroom' s voice; 
Meaneſt follower of the Lamb, 
His ſteps 1 at a diſtance ſee: 
J the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus dy'd for me! 


4 Jeſus, thou for me haſt dy'd, 
And thou in me ſhalt live; 
I ſhall feel thy death apply d, 
I ſhall thy life receive: 
To bring fire on earth thou came, 
O that it now may kindled be! | 
J the chief of finners am, | 4 
But Jeſus dy'd for me! E: 
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H Y M N XXIV. 


1 That I could my Lord receive, 
| Who did the world redeem ! 
Who gave his life, that I might live 
A life conceal'd in him. 


2 O that I could the bleſſing prove, 
My heart's extreme deſire; 
Live happy in my Saviour's love, 
And in his arms expire. 
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PENITENTIAL. 
3 Mercy I aſk to ſeal mz y peace, 
That, ke pt by mer 87e Pow 175 


i may from ev'ry evil ccale, 
And never grigve thee more! 


4 Now, if thy gracious will it 1 | 
Vn now my fins remove 
And ft my ſoul at liberty | 
Py thy victorious lose. 
g In anſ-:r ro ten thouſand pray f 
5 Thou | ard” ning God deſc end, 
Number me with ſalvation” $ heirs, 
My fins and troubies end. 
6 Nothing I atk, or want beſide, 
Ot ail in earth or heavin; 
But tet me feel thy bloog apply d, 
And live, and die forgiv'n. 


HY: M N XV. 


V 71TH glorious clouds incompaſt round 


Whom angels dimiy Wy 
Will the Unſearchable be found, 
Or God appear to me? 


2 Will he forſake his throne above, 
Himſelf to worms impart? 
Anſwer, thou Man of Grief and Love, 
And ſpeak it to my heart. 


3 In manifeſted love explain 
Thy wondertul deſign; : x 
What meant the ſuff ring Son of Man? 
The ſtreaming blood divine? 


4 Didſt thou not in our fleth appear, 
And live and die below, 
That I may now perceive thee neur, 
And my Redeemer know? 
| C 
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PENITEN TIA. 


Come then and to my ſoul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace, 
The wounds which all my ſorrows heal 
That gear disfigur'd face. 


Before my eyes of faith confoſt, 
Stand forth a ſlaughter'd Lamb; 

And wrap me in thy ctimſon veſt, 
And tell me all thy name. 


Jehovah in thy perſon ſhow, 
Jehovah crucity'd ! 

And then the pard'ning God 1 know, 
And ſeel the blood apply' d. 


I view the Lamb in his own light, 
Whom angels dimly ſee ; 
And gaze, traniported at the fight, 
Jo all eternity. 


KY NM N XN 


ESU, if ſtiil the fame thou art, 
If all thy promiſes are ſure, 

Set up thy kingdom in my heart, 

And make me rich, for l am poor: 
To me he all thy treaſures giv'n, 
The kingdom of an inward heav'n. 
Thou haſt pronounc'd the mourners bleſt, 

And, lo! for thee J ever mourn £ 


I cannot; no, I will not ret, 
Jill thou my only reft return; 


12 


l thou, the Prince of Peace, appear, 


And ] receive the Comforter. 


Where is the bleſſedneſs beſtow'd 
On all that hunger after thee ? 
{ hunger now, I thirſt for God! 
See the poor fainting ſinner, ſee, 
And ſatisfy with endleſs peace, 
And fill me with thy righteeuſn@3, 
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PE NI TT N TIA k. 
4 Ali, Lord! if thou art in that ſigh, 
hen hear thyſelf within me pray; 
Hear in my heart thy Spirit's cry, 
Mark what my lab'ting ſoul would fay 
Anſwer the deep unutter'd groan, 
And ſhew that thou and | are one. 
5 Shine on thy work, diſperſe the gloom ; 
Light in thy light I then thall fee : 
Say to my ſoul, * Thy light is come, 
Glory divine is ris'n on thee: 
Thy wartare's paſt, thy mourning's o'er; 
Look up, for thou thalt weep no more.“ 
Lord, I believe the promiſe ſurc, 
And truit thou wilt not long delay; 
Hungry, and ſorrewtul,; ant poor, 
Upon thy word myfelf I flay; 
Into thine hands my All reſign, 
And wait till all thou art is mine. 


en 


T7 M3; LEVI 


1 FESVS, if ſtill chou art to-day: 
As yeiterday the fame, 
Preſent co heal, in me diſplay 
The virtue of thy name. 


If ſtill thou go'ſt about to do 
Thy needy creatures good, 
On me, that I thy praiſe may ſhew, 
Be all thy wonders thew'd. 
Now, Lord, to whom for help I call, 
'Thy miracles repeat ; 
With pitying eyes behold me fail 
A leper at thy feet. 
4 Loathſome, and foul, and i:1f-abhorr'd, 
| tink beneath my fin | 
But it thou wilt, a gracious word 
Ot thine can make me clean. 
.C 2 


12 


GY 


25 PENITENTI AL. 


5 Thou ſeſt me deaf to thy commands, 2 
Open, O Lord, my ear; 38 
Pid me ſtretch out my wither'd hands, 3 


and lift them up in pray'r. 


6 Silent, (alas! thou know'ſt how long) 
Ay voice I cannot raiſe; _ 
But O! when thou ſhalr looſe my tongue. 
The dumb ſhall fing thy praiſe. 
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Lame at the pool I ſtill am found : 
Give, and my ſtrength employ ; 
Light as a hart 1 then ſhalt bound, 
Tne lame ſhall leap for joy. 
8 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee, 
And dark I am within; 
The love of God I cannot fee, 
The ſinfulneſs of fin. 


But thou, they ſay, art paſſing by, 
0 let me find thee near: 
Tefus, in mercy, hear my cry, 
Thou Son of David hear. 
10 Long have 1 waited in the way - 
For thee, the heav'nly light; 
Coramand me to be brought, and ſay, 
Sinner, receive thy ſight ! 


HY MN XXVII. 4 


Tun race An 


1 NOOURAG'P by thy word 
Ot promiſe to the poor, 
Bzhoid a beggar, Lord, 
Waits at thy mercy's door: 
No hand, no heart, O Lord, but thine, 
Can help or pity wants like mine. 
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PYNITENTIAL 


2 The beggar's s uſual plea 


Relief from men to gain, 
It offer'd unto thee, 
I know thou would'ſt difdain : 
And thoſe which move thy gracious ear, 
Are ſuch as men would ſcorn to Ucar, 


have no right to ſay, 

That tho' I now am poor, 
Yet once there was a day 

When I poffetied more: 
Thou know'ſt that from my very birth 
['ve been the pooreft wretch on caith. 
4 Nor dare I] to profeſs, 

As beggars often do, 
Tho' great is my diſtrets, 
My faults have been but few : 

If thou ſhonld*ſt leave my foul to ftzrve, 
It woyld be what 1 well deſervs. 


5 T were folly to pretend 
never begg'd before; 
Or, if thou now befriend, 
I'll trouble thee no more: 
I hou often haſt reliev'd my pain, 
And often I muſt come again. 
5 Tho' crumbs are much too good 
For ſuch a dog as 1, 
No lets than children's food 
iy ſoul can ſatisfy; 
do not frown and bid me go, 
| mutt have all thou can'ſt beitow. 


5 
3 


Nor can I withog be, 
Thy bounty to conceal! 
From others, who, like me, 
Tie wants and hunger feel; 
II tell them of thy mercy's tore, 
and try to ſend a thouſand mers. 


dC 
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3 Thy thoughts, thou only Wiſe, 
Our thoughts and ways tranſcend, 
Far as the arched ſkies 
Above the earth extend: | : 
Such pleas as mine men would not bear 4 
But God regards a beggar's pray'r. A 
; : — 


H T M N XXIX. 


= 

1 FSU, lover of my ſoul, JF 

j Let me to thy boſom fly, 8 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempeſt ſtill is high : . 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, | 8 

Till the ſtorm of life is paſt; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my foul at lait! 
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2 Other reiuge have I none, 8 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee; 
Laave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me : 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, | 
All my help irom thee 1 bring ! 3 
Cover my defenceleſs head | 17 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 
3 Thou, O Chriit, art all 1 want, 
More than all in thee I find; 1 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 1 
Heal the fick, and lead the blind: 74 
uit and holy is thy name; 5 2 
I am all unrighteouſneſs ; 5 
Falſe and full of fn 1 am, S 
Thou art full of truth and grace, | 


4 Plentcous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover ail my fin : 
Let the healing ſtreams abound; _ 
Make, and keep me pure within, 


I 7 1 
F 
eee 


— 
* i N 
f T 
_ *I - 1 
3 * 
Sf * 
5 17 
4 
. 
= © 
, $015 
" . = 
5 7 
* 
- 3 
| 1% 
1 7 
"$4 
Ek 
„ 
# 2 
I 
E. 
[ x » 
I 
11 : 
K A 4 : 
B, » . 
COP 
a VS 
: 
. 
1 
9475 
+ b; FK 
N "MO 
L . | : 
1 i” 
13 . 
; 22 
1 
13 Lit 
4 - 1+ FE 
Fl 3 
„ 7 
J 
: * 
7 % * 
;, 
LES + 
3 8 
1 
is 
> +4 
: 
> © 
= , 
40 
4 - 
1 
= 1 = £ 
1 
i 
4 - 
& Tt + 
3 1 q 
. 1 1 
4 
+ 4 , y 
FI. 
+. 
E 9 
1X 7 
Nn 
8 . 
x . 
L 5 4 
14's 
+4, 0 
Pi 
1 I >. 
* 1 
18 
ii , 
4 6 
4 
» 11536 
44. "+ 
S$. | 
ATT — 
9 
11315 48 
: * 
N * 1 
1 
* 1 
WHT... 
h 1 > 
1 XV . 
r 
48 
6 . 1 
N N 
1 
{132832 
18 tr 
#1 F 7 
os | 4 
33G 
* X =p 
. 107 
4.4 5... 
APs a 
. 3 br . 
a. 
in 
HEH #: 1) 
* #7 
” : Nu 
1197 
#4 N * 
i 48-7886 
Fo 
13 * 
Ty 
TE * 
\ 24: » 
| N 
n 
© 
, . 
a 
7 £ 
2 
» 
7 - , f 
4&3 5 
e 
„ 
eu V 
q 
2 
* 


{ 
* 
» 
* 
4 
& 
N 


wo 


— 


— 2. 
2 — bw 


"6 
. 
4 
a 
"4, 
ny 
@, 
8 
hf 

» 
1 5 
* 
wo” 
Wo 
X 
vs 4 
wa 1 
Fa” + 
A 
3 
WM 
3 
2 
o 8 
3 
3 
8 
2 
= 


+ 


> 


Kd 


5 


tw 


PENITENTIAL. 


Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Riſe to all eternity, 


RY MN: XLY; 


Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall I find my n! heart 
All taken up by thee? 
1 thirſt, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt to me! 


Stronger his love than death or hell; 


its riches are unſearchable : 
he firſt-born ſons of light 
Pefire in vain its depths to fee; 
They cannot reach the myſtery, 
The length, and breadth, and height. 
God only knows the love of God; 
O that it now were thed abroad 
in this poor ſtony- heart! 
For love I ſigh, for love I pine: 


© his only portion, Lord, be mine EY 


Be mine this better part! 
© that I could for ever ſit 
Veith Mary at the Maſter's feet! 
Fe this my happy choice: 
My only care, delight, and bliſs, 
My joy, m my heav'n on earth be this, 
o hear che Eridegroom's voice! 


O that I could, with favour'd John, 
Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer's breaſt ! 
Krom care, and fin, and ſorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlatiing rect! 


» 


PENITENTYIAL, 
"HY MN. XXXL 


. A H! whither ſhould I go, 


Burden'd, and fick, and faint ? 
To whom ſhould 1 my trouble ſhow, 
And pour out my complaint ? 


iy Saviour bids me come, 

Ah! why do I delay * 
He calls the weary finner home; 
And yet from him I ſtay. 


2 What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part 

Which will not let my Saviour take 
Poſſeſſion of my heart? 

Some curſed thing unknown 

Muſt ſurely lurk within: 

Some idol, which I will not own, 
5ome ſecret hoſom- ſin. 


3 leſu, the hina'rance ſhow, 
Which 1 have fear'd to ie: 

Yet let me now content to know 
What keeps me out of thee 

Searcher of Hearts, in mine 

Thy trying power diſplay 

Into its darkeſt corners ſhine, _ 
And take the veil awav. 


„ I now believe, in the? 
Compaſſion reigns alone: 
According to my faith, to me 
O let it, Lord, be done 
In me is all the bar, 


Which thou would'ſt fain remove, 


Remove it, and 1 ſhail declare, 
That God is only love. 
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PENITENTIA L. 


H Y- M N N 


A — 1 B of Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, 
8. My Friend and advocate with thee, 
5 9 Pity a ſoul that fain would truſt 
| In him who liv'd and dy'd for me : 
Tut only t thou canſt make him known, 
Ind in my heart reveal thy Son. 


14, drawn by thine alluring grace, 
My want of living faith I feel, 
© ow me in Chriſt thy ſmiling face, 
hat ficſh and blood can ne'er reveal; 
Thy co-cternal Son diſplay, 
and call my darkneſs into day. 
2 ihe gift unſpeakable impart; 
Command the light of faith to ſhine; 
To ſhine in my dark, diooping heart, 
And fill me with the life divine: 
Now bid the new creation be ! 
CV Cod, let there be faith in me. 


H Y MN XXXIII. 
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I Jeſus my Hope, 
E. For me otfer'd up, 
I ho with clamour purſu'd thee to Calvary's top: 
The blood thou haſt ſhed, 
For me let it plead, 
And declare thou haſt dy d in thy murderer 8 ſtead. 


2 Nov, now let me know | 
5 Its virtue below; 

| Let it waſh me, and I ſhall be whiter than ſnow. 

Let it hallow my heart, 

And throughly convert, 

7 And make me, O Lord, in the world as thou art. 
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3 Fach moment apply'd, 1 
My weakneſs to hide, 3 
Thy blood be upon me, and always abide ; be 
My advocate prove 
With the Father above, 
And ſpeak me at Laſt to the throne of thy love, 
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1 LOS holy, celeſtial Dove, 
To viſit a ſorrowful breath 
My burthen of guilt to remove, 
And briag me aſſurance and reſt: 
Thou only baſt power to relieve 
A finner 0'erwhelm'd with his load, 
The ſenſe of acceptance to give, 
And ſprinkle his heart with thy blood“ 


2 With me If of old thou haſt ſtrove, 
And ſtrangely with-held from my ſin, 
And try'd, by the lure of thy love, 
My worthleſs affe dions to win: br 
The work of thy metoy revive ; = 
Thy uttermoſt mercy exert ; x 
And kindly continue to firive, 
And hold till I yield thee my heart, 
3 Thy call if J ever have known, _ 
And figh'd from myſelf to get free; = 
And groan'd the unſpeakable groan, 1 
And long' d to be happy in thee; 1 
Fulfil the imperfect delire, 
Thy peace to my conſcience reveal; 
The ſenſe of thy favour inſpire, 
And give me my pardon to ſeel | 
4 If when I had put ther to grief, 
And madly to folly retwrn” d, 
Thy pity hath been my relief, 
Ant lifted me up as I mourn ; 
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PENITENTIAL 35 
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: Froſt pityſul Spirit of Grace, 
E, Relieve me again, and reſtore ; ; 


My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, | 
To fail and to ſuffer no more. 


% If now ] lament after God, 


8 N 
* - * . n > 4 
J © 
FE ER 
N 2 . 5 of 


; F . And gaſp for a drop of thy love, 
* If Jeſus hath bought thee with blood 


For me to receive from above: 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come, 
True witneſs of mercy divine, 
And make me thy permanent home, 
And ſeal me cternaily thine! 


2 HY MN TRV. 
4 1 CYTAY, thou infulted Spirit, ſtay, 
da? | Tho? J have done thee fuch geipite, 
5 Nor caſt the nner quite away, 
: #4 Nor take thine everlaſting flight. 
: | 1 „ Though I have moſt unfaithful been, 
2 Of all who e'er thy grace receiv*d, 
S Ten thouſand times thy goodnefs ſeen, 
S en thoutand times thy goodneſs griey'd, 
oy : Let, O! the chief of finners ſpare, 
2 Ih honour of my great High-Prieft, 
7 Nor in thy righteous anger ſwear 
- I” exclude me from thy people's reſt. 
= + If yer thou canit my tins forgive, 


From now, O Lord, relieve my woes; 
Into thy reſt of leve receive, 
And bleſs me with the calm repoſe. 


From now my weary ſoul releaſe, 
Up-raiſz me with thy gracious hand, 
And guide into thy perfect beace, 
And bring me to the promis'd land. 


Tz 


35  PENITENTIATL. 


HY MN NXT VI. 


T \ EARY of wand'ring from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 0 

1 hear, and bow me to the rod: 3 
For thee, not without hope, I mourn; | 

J have an advocate above, 2 
A friend before the throne of love. RN 


2 0 Jeſus, full of truth and grace, Fs 5 
More full of grace than I of ſin, | 
Yet once again 1 ſeck thy face, 
Open thine arms and take me in, 
And freely my backflidings heal, 
And love the faithleſs fnner fill. 


Thou know'ſt the way to bring me back. 
My fallen ſpirit to reſtore; 

O! for thy truth and m-rcy's ſake, f 
Forgive, and bid me fin no more ! 5 

The ruins of my foul repair, | 

and make my heart a houſe of pray'r. 


Ah! give me, ord, the tender heart, 
That trembles at th' approach of ſin ! 
A godly fear of ſin impart; j | 7 
i pl ant and rootit er within 3 
That 1 may dread thy gracious pow'r, = - 
and never dare t'offend thee more : 


5 
r 


. 
= 2 
r 

„ 


pro \ 
54 
4 Mi 4] 
7 EAA, 
1 
/ * - 
BE: 10 
4 os 
{ 3 
43: '( $$ 
*. 4 +4 
1 : 
= T7 . 
(1 | & N 1 
i 4 7 7 
j / 577 
L V3 Þ 
5 , 
' 6 
— - : * 
. . 
"© 
1 * 8 
1 iP]: 
4H 7 4 
5 : 
. 
1 0 
+ 1 
1 29 
1 
! 
= x 
D 
| AO 
' Fa 
4 (+; 
{+ ” a9 
+ © $80 
} 1 ” 
FF - . 
: 4 X 
4+ 0 . 
3-2 2881 
4 Is 
3.232 
5 1 
} 1 >, 
Y r 
, . J 
7 : 
©} 
4 oy 0 
1 ; 
> "of : ' 
' ny) 
* {*; 
en 
A 
„ 
: 
a 
N 
| , : 
* 4; 484k 
oC : ; 1* 
r 
"ep 4 
: . 
N y 4 
"FH \ — 
F 
ene 
6 
* 5 
12 |: 
1 
e 
* rn * 
. 
50 1 1 
2 3 7% 
17 8 
AN 11 
e 
. 4 
= . þ +7 P. : 
We 
2 11448 
= vs «d 
1 
k 1 
94 1617 
* * 
iin 4538 
x 253364:H 
$9) 30 . 
- LT 
by bf 
j $3; 8.9 
1 - 
32! 
1 * 
War 
1 
* 
: *. 
2 $ 7 ? 4 
* 10 1 
EE FrRER 
fi 4 
4 to : 
1 4 
eie 
9 BY 1: 2 
'T U 1 
1. N57 
. 
Cj "Fi 
U 
1 OO ID 
7 8 
3 97 
95 * * 
1 
1 EC, 1- 
{ 4 
: — 
N F140 
! W 
1. 
1 $4 * — 
4 
1 
12 47 4 
»x7 - \ 
Fenn, 
FC 3.0 
$ $34.25 
* J. 4 
4% 1 
4 


k 7 
. 
. - 


RY: M:N XXXVII. 


O the haven of thy breaſt, 55 
O Son of Man, I fly, 27 
Be my refuge and my reſt, 2 
For O the ſtorm is high! 8 
Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt be! j 
Hide me, Jeſus, till o'erpaſt 
The ſtorm ot fin 1 fee. 
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PENTITENTIATVT 


Welcome as the water-ſpring 
ro a dry, barren place; 
O deſcend on me and bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing grace; 
Oer a parch'd and weary land, 
As a great rock extends its ſhade, 
Hide me, Saviour, with thine hand, 
And fcreen my naked head. 


In the time of my diſtreſs, 
Thou hait my ſuccour been, 
In my utter helpletinels, 
Reſtraining me from fin : 
O how ſwittly didſt thou move, 
To ſave me in the trying hour! 
Still protect me with thy love, 
And ſhield me with thy pow'r. 
Firſt and lait, in me perform 
The work thou haſt begun: 
Be my ſhelter from the ſtorm, 
My ſhadow from the fun ; 
Let me hang upon my God, 
Till I thy perfect glory fee, 
Till the ſprinkling of thy blood 
Shall ſpcak me up to thee. 


HY M N XXXVIII. 


(} Thou that hear'ft when ſinners cry, 
Tho” all my crimes before thee lie, 
3chold me not with angry look, 

But blot their mem'ry from thy book, 


Create my nature pure within, 
And form my ſoul averſe to ſin: 
Let thy good ſpirit ne'er depart, 


Nor hide thy preſence from my heart, 


I cannot live without thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy fight 5 - 
D 


38 


a Tho' I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 


My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 


And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 
Then will J teach the world thy ways, 


'O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 


TEDNILTERNTAIA LL; 


Thy ſaving ſtrength, O Lord, reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 


His help and comfort till afford: 
And let a wretch come near thy throne 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt : 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 


Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'rcign grace ; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God. 


Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


RY. M N XXXIX. 


ROOPING foul, ſhake off thy feats, 
| Fearful ſoul, be ſtrong, be bold; | 
Tarry till the Lord appears, = 
Never, never quit thy hold: E 
Murmur not at his delay, 
Dare not to ſet thy God a time, 
Calmly for his coming ſtay, 
Leave it, leave it all to him. 


2 Fainting ſoul, be bold, be ſtrong ; 3 


Wait the leiſure of thy Lord; 
Though it ſeem to tarry long, 

True and faithful is his word; 
On his word my ſoul ] caſt, 

(He cannot himſelf deny) 
- Surely it ſhall ſpeak at laſt; 

It ſhall ſpeak, and ſhall not lye 


ſs. 


id; 


PENITENTI AL. 39 


3 Ev'ry one that ſeeks ſhall find: 

Ev'ry one that aſks ſhall have; 

Chriſt, the Saviour of mankind, 
Willing, able all to ſave, 

I ſhall his ſalvation ſee, 
in faith on Jeſus call, 

1 from ſin ſhall be ſet free, 
Perfectly ſet free from all. 


4 Lord, my time is in thine hand, 

Weak and helpleis as J am, 

Surely chou canſt make me ſtand; 
{ believe in Jeſu's name: 

Saviour in temptation thou, 
Thou haſt ſav'd me heretofore, 

Thou from fin doſt ſave me now; 
Thou ſhalt ſave me evermore. 


R--::Y..M MN XL, 


xz KKFHY ſhould the children of a king 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, deſcend, and bring 
The tokens of thy grace! 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, | 
And ſeal the heirs of heav'n ? 


| When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 


And ſhew my ſins forgiv'n ? 


3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 


4 Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 
May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Safely convey me home. 
| D 2 


| 4 "PETE TION, 


H YM N XII. 


1 'Y drowſy pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo ? 
| Awake, my ſluggilh foul ! 
| Nothing hath halt thy work to do; 
| Vet nothing's halt ſo dull. 
2 Go to the ants: ſor'one poor grain 
See how they toil and ſtiive; 
Yet we, who have a heav'n t'obtain, 
a How negligent we live! 
; 3 We for whoſe ſake all nature ſtands, 
And ſtars their courſes move; 
We for whoſe guards the angel bands, 
Come flying from above: 


4 4 We for whom God the Son came down, 

| And labour'd for our good, 

How careleſs to ſecure that crown 

=: He purchas'd with his blood ! 

5 Lord, ſhall we live fo nuten till, 
And never act our parts ? 

Come, Holy Dove, from th heavenly Hill, 

And warm our frozen hearts. 
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6 Give us with active warmth to move, 
With vig'rous ſouls to riſe, | 
With hands of faith and wings of love 
To fly and take the Prize, 
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1 APP ſoul, that free from harms, 
Reits within his Shepherd's arnis! 

Who his quiet ſhall mojett ? 

Who ſhall violate his reit ? 
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PETITION: 6-4 


Jeſus doth his ſpirit bear, 

Jelus takes his every care: 

He who found the wand'ring ſheep, 
Feſus ſtill delights to keep. 


O that I might fo believe, 
Stedfaſtly to Jeſus cleave ; 


On his only love rely, 


Smile at the deſtroyer nigh; 
Free from fin and ſervile tear, 


Have my [efus ever near 


All his care rejoice to prove, 
All his paradiſe of love. 
Jeſas, ſeck thy wand'ring ſheep, 


Bring me back, and lead, and keep; 
Take on thee my ev'ry care; ES 


hear me on thy boſom bear. 
Let me know my Shepherd's voice, 


4 


More and more in thee rejoice 
More and more of thee receive, 
Ever in thy ſpirit live: 


Live, till all thy life I know, : 
Perfect through my Lord below; 
3}ladly then from earth remove, 
zather'd to the told above; 
O that I at laſt may ſtand 
With the ſheep at thy right-hand; 
Take the crown ſo freely givin; 
Enter in by thee to heav'n. 


H Y MN XLII. 


1 M K E R, Saviour of mankind, 
Who haſt on me beſtow'd 
An immortal ſoul, deſign'd _ 
To be the houſe of God: 
D 3 


PETITION. 


Come, and now refide in me, 

| Never, never to remove, 

| Make me juſt, and good, like thee, 
And full of power and love. 


Bid me in thy image riſe, 
A ſaint, a creature new z 
j True, and merciful, and wiſe, 
is And pure, and happy too. 
This thy primitive delign, 
That I ſhould in thee be bleſt; 
Should within the arms divine 
For ever ever reſt. 


a 


Let thy wiil on me be done; 
Fulfil my heart's defire, 

Thee to know, and love alone, 
And riſe in raptures higher : 
+ hee defcending on a cloud, 
When with raviſh'd eyes 1 ſee; 

Then 1 ſhall be me d with God 
10 all eternity! 


WS 


H Y M N XIIV. 


3 ON of all grace and majeſty, 


If 1 have mercy found with thee, 
Through:-the atoning blood: 
The guard of all thy mercies give, 

And to my pardon join 
A fear, leſt I ſhould ever grieve 
Thy gracious Sp'rit divine. 
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2 if mercy is indeed with thee, 
May 1 obedient prove, 
Nore'er abuſe my liberty, 

Or ſin againit thy love; 
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Supremely great and good, 
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Quick as the apple of an eye, 


PETITION. 


This choiceſt fruit of faith beſtow 
On a poor ſojourner ; 

And let me paſs my days below 

in humbleneſs and fear. 


Still may I walk as in thy ſight, 
My ſtrict obſerver ſee; 1 
And thou by rev'rent love unite 
My childlike heart to thee: 
Still let me, till my days are paſt, 
At Jeſu's feet abide; 
So ſhall he lift me up at laſt, 
And feat me by his tide. 


H. FN M N XLV. 


Want a principle within 
Of jealous godly fear, 
A ſenihility of fin, 
A pain to feel it near. 


That 1 from thee no more may part, 
No more thy goodneſs grieve, 

The filial awe, the fleſhy heart, 
The tender conſcience give. 


O (cd, my con ſclence mak ce; | 
Awake my ſoul when ſin is nigh, 
And keep it ſtill awake. 


If to the right or left I ſtray, 
That moment, Lord, reprove; 

And let me weep mv life away, 
For having griev'd thy love. 


O may the leaſt omiſſion pain 


My well-inttructed foul, 
And drive me to the blood again, 
Which makes the wounded wholc. 


L PETITION 
H Y MN XLVI. 


i 1 Y God, my life, my love, 
To thee, to thee 1 call; 
} cannot live it thou remove, 
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i For thou art all in all. 4 
0 1 . . 4 oY 
i 2 Thy ſhining grace can cheer : 


This dungeon where 1 dwell 
"Tis paradiſe when thou art here; 
It thou depart *tis hell. 


+ The ſmilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are, 
Tis heav'n to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 


. ̃ ee 2 WR et? ENT E TROIIES X 1 — IIIEO —— Bras Ar n * n 
N 9 R 2 ; SA BIS 7 Fr 7 2 N wel 

© ere * 4 ” 8 5 > : 3 p SEA 9 
S ee 3 e 


* 4 To thee, and thee alone, 


b: The angels owe their bliſs ; 8 
I They fit around thy gracious throne, 58 
. : And dwell where Jeſus is. Ee 
1 5 Nor all the harps above ; 
| Can make a heav'nly place, 5 
i | If God his reſidence remove, 5 
| | Or but conceal his ſace. 5 
1 : 35 
1 6 Nor earth, nor all the ſky, 5 
Hh Can one delight afford; | 5 
k No, not one drop of real joy, 5 
L Without thy prefence, Lord. — 
3 BY 
| Thou art the ſea of love, Fl 
4 | Where all my pleaſures roll | 
1 'The circle where my paſſions move, 

'F And center of my ſoul. 

x 

. 8 To thee my ſpirits fly 

; | With infinite deſire: | 

8 | And yet how far from thee I lie! 

| Dear jeſus, raiſe me higher. 
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PETITION. 43 
HY MN Nen. 


ESUS, come, thou hope of gloty; 
Purifv me, that I 
May with ſaints adore thee, 


Big with earneſt expectation, 
Still I fit at thy feet, 
Longing for ſalvation. 


My poor heart vouchſafe to dwell in, 
Make me thine, Love divine, 

By thy Spirit's ſealing. 

Thou haſt laid the ſure foundation 
Ot my hope, build me up; 

Finiſh thy creation. : 


Fror this inbred fin deliver; 
Let the yoke now be broke, 
Make me thine for ever. 


Partner of thy perfect nature 
Let me be, now in thee, 

A new ſpotleſs creature. 

Perſect when I walk before thee, 


Soon or late, then tranilate 
To the realms of glory. 


HY, M N Kym, 


Thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
To wath me in thy cleanfing blood: 
To dwell within thy wounds: then pain 
Is ſweet, and lite,or death is gain. 


Take my poor heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee! 
Seal thou my breaſt and let me wear 
That pledge of loye tor ever there. 
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How bleſt are they who ſtill abide 

Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding fide! 

Who lite and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live! 


What are our works but fin and death, 
Till thou thy quick'ning ſpirit breathe ; 
Thou giv'ſt the pow'r thy grace to move, 
O wond'rous grace, O boundleſs love! 


How can it be, thou heav'nly King, 
That thou thouldit us to glory bring ? 
Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown? 


Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'erflow, 
Our words are loſt; nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of aught beſide, 

My Lord, my Love is crucify'd.”” 


Ah, Lord! enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought ? 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongue to tell 
Thy love immenſe, unſearchable ! 


Firſt- born ot many brethren thou, 

To thee, lo! all our ſouls we bow: 
To tlie, our hearts and hands we give; 
Thine may we die, thine may we live, 


HH x M-:N XLIX. 


AVIOUR, the world's and mine, 
Was ever grief like thine 
Thou my pain, my curſe haſt took, 
All my tins were laid on thee : 
Help me, Lord, to thee | look; 
Draw me, Saviour, after thee. 


2 To love is all my wiſh, 
J only live for this: 
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Grant me, Lord, my heart's deſire, 
There by faith for ever dwell: 
This J always will require, 
Thee, and only thee to feel. 
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2 Thy pow'r ] pant to prove, 

5 Rooted and fix d in love; 

b, ol --- Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's might, 

| Wiſe to fathom things divine, 

What the length, and breadth, and height, 
What the depth of love like thine. 


8 4 Ah! give me this to know, 
'B With all thy ſaints below; 
2 Swells my ſoul to compaſs thee; 


855 Gaſps in thee to live and move; 
Fill'd with all the Deity, 
All immerit and loit in love ' 
H Y M N I. 
it 


1 FESUS, thou all- redeeming Lord, 
j Thy bleſſing we implore, 
Open the door to preach thy word, 

The great, effetual door, ET 


| Þ 2 Gather the outcaſts in, and ſave 

| From fin and Satan's pow'r! 
bo: And let them now acceptance haye, 
Bi And know their-gracious hour, 


. 
1 


: Lover of fouls, thou know'ſt to prize 
W hat thou haſt bought ſo dear; 
Come then, and in thy people's eyes 
With all thy wounds appear 


4 Appear, as when of old confeſt 
Ihe ſuff' ring Son of Gd; 
And let them ſce thee in thy veſt 
But newly dipt in blood, 
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PETITION. 
5 The ſtony from their hearts remove, 
Thou, who tor all haſt dy'd; 


Shew them the tokens of thy love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy fide! 
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6 Thy feet were nail'd to yonder tree, 2H 
'to trample down their tin ; 5 
Thy hands they all ſtretch'd out may ſec, : 
To take thy murd'rers in. | Z 
7 Thy fide an open fountain is, 15 
W here all may freely go, 5 
And drink the living ttreams of bl. ls, a 
And wath them whos as now. © 
8 Ready thou art the blood t'apply, S 
And prove the record true; 5 
And all thy wounds to ſinners cry, 3 
I fuffer'd this for you!“ | _ 
. Al 
1 God, our help in ages paſt, z 
Our hope for years to come. . Py 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blait, 5 
And our eternal home. c 
2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne . 
Still may we dwell ſecure; | 
- . . G 3 \T 
Sufficient 1s thine arm alone, B 
Ard our defence is ſure, 5 


3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame. 
4 A thouſand ages in thy fight | 
Are like an ev'ning gone; 15 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the riding ion. 
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5 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 1 
: With all their cares and fears, 
5 Are catry'd downward by the flood | 
4 And loſt in ſollowing years. | 
8 6 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 

Bears all its ſons away; 

5 They fly, forgotten as a dream 

Dies at the op' ning day. 
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- O God! our help in ages paſt, 

13 Dur hope ſor years to come; 

Be thou our guard while life ſhall laſt, 
And our perpetual home. 


HA T MM N LII. 


OME, let us anew 
Our journey purſue, 

| Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand ſtill till the Maſter e ? 
5 His adorable will 
E Let us gladly fulfil, 
5 And our talents improve, 
y the patience of hope, and the labour of love 


2 Our life is a dream, 
5 Our time as a ſtream 

5 Glides (wiitly away, 

and the fugitive moment refuſes to ſtay : 
The arrow is flown, 
The moment is gone; 

N The millennial year 

' Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity's here. 
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3 O that each in the day 
Of his coming may fay 
„% have fought wy way thro”, 
I have finiſh's the work thou didſt give me to do. 
E 
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O that each from his Lord 
May receive the glad word, 
* Well and faithfully done! 
« Enter into my joy, and fit down on my throne. 


H „ M MN III. 


Of all that travel to the ſky, 
Come, and with us, ev'n us abide, 
Who would on thee alone rely, 
On thee alone our ſpirit ftay, » 
While held in liſe's uneven way. 
2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth we Know is not our place, 
And haſten thro' the vale of woe, 
And reſtleſs to behoid thy face; 
Swift to our heav'nly country move, 
Our e erlaſting home above 


3 We ve no abiding city here, 
But ſeck a city out of ſight, 
Thither our iteady courſe we ſteer, 
Aſpiring to the plains of light; 
Jeruſalem, the ſaints abode, 
Whoſe founder is the living God. 


4 Patient th appointed race to run, 
This weary world we caft behind, 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel 69, 
The New jeruſalem to find; 
Our labour this, our only ai im, 
To find the New Jeruſalem. 


5 Thro' thee, who all our fins haſt borne, 
Freely and graciouſly ſorgiv'n, 
With fongs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heav'n ; 
That palace of our glorious King, 
We nnd it nearer While we ing. 


EADER of faithful ſouls, and guide 
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6 Rais'd by the breath of love divine, 
We urge our way with firength renew'd, 
The church of the firſt-born to join, 
We travel to the mount of God; 
With joy upon our heads ariſe, 
And meet our Capain in the ſkies. 


H T MN LIV. 


ON of God, if thy free grace 
Again hath rais'd me up, 
Call'd me ſtill to ſeek thy face, 
And giv'n me back my hope: 
Still thy timely heip ajiord, 
And all thy loving-kindneſs ſhow : 


Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 


And never Ict me go. 


2 By me, O my Saviour, ſtand 


In {ore temptation's hour 
Save me with thine out- ſtetch'd hang, 
And ſhew forth all thy pow'r : 
O be mindful of thy word, 
Thy all- ſufficient grace beſtow : 
Keep me, keep ine, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


3 Give me, Lord, a holy fear, 


And fix it in my heart, 
That I may tron: evil near 
With ſpecdy care de;art. 
Sin be more than hell abhorr'd : 
Jill thou deſtroy the tyrant foe, 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


4 Never let me leave thy breaſt, 


From thee, my Saviour, ſtray; 
Thou art my ſupport and reſt, 
My true and living way; 
E 2 
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My exceeding great reward, 
In heav'n above, and earth below 2 


Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 1 
And never let me go. — 
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1 ORD, and is thine anger g gone? 1 
And art thou pacify'd ? 15 
After all that J have done, 
Doſt thou no longer chide? 
Infinite thy mercies are; 
Beneath the weight I cannot move, 
O *tis more than I can bear, 
The ſenſe of pard'ning love! 


2 Let it ſtill my heart conſtrain, 

And all my paſſions ſway 

Keep me, leſt i turn again ; 
Out of the narrow way: | J 

Force my vi lence to be ſtill, | 
And captivate my ev'ry thought; 

Charm, and melt, and change my will, 
And bring me down to nought. 


3 If I have begun once more E 
Thy ſweer return to feel; | 1 
If even now I find thy power 4 
Preſent my ſoul to heal: | 8 
Still and quiet may I lie, FE 
Nor ſtruggle out of thine embrace; 3 . 
Never more reſiſt or fly Y 
From thy purſuing grace. 
4 To the croſs, thine altar, bind 
Me with the cords of love; 
Freedom let me never find 
From my dear Lord to move: 


PETITION, $3 
That I never, never more 
May with my much-lov'd Maſter part, 


To the poits of mercy's door 
O nail my willing heart. 


See my utter helpleſſneſs, 
And leave me not alone; 
O præſerve in pertect peace, 
And ſeal me tor thine own! 
More and more thyſelf reveal, 
Thy preſence let me always find 
Comtort, and confirm, and heal, 
My teeble, ſin- ick mind. 
6 As the apple of an eye 
Thy weakeſt fervant keep; 
Heip me at thy feet to lie, 
And there for ever weep : 
Tears of joy mine eyes o'erfloyy, 
J hat ] have hope of heav'n ; 
Much of love | cught to know, 
For I have much forgiv'n. 


HY i NM IVI. 


x HEE will I love, my ſtrength, my tow'r, 
Thee will 1 love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will ! love with all my pow'r, 
In all my works, and thee alone. 
Thee will 1 love, till the pure fire 
Fill my whole ſoul with chaſte defire. 


2 Ah! why did I fo late thee know, 
Thee, lovelier than the ſons of men? 
Ah why did I no ſooner go 
o thee, the only eaſe in pain? 
Aſham'd I ſigh and inly mourn, 
That ] ſo late to thee did turn. 
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3 In darkneſs willingly I ftray'd; 
{ fought the, yet from theo irov'd; 
Far wide my wand'ring thoughts were foread, 
hy creatures more than ther 1 toy d; 
And now it more at length! fee, : * 3” 
115 thro' thy light, and comes from thee. | 
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4 1 thank thee uncreated Sun, 
I hat thy bright beams on me have ſhin's ; | 
1 thank thee, who haſt overthrown = 
My foes, and heal'd my wounded mind. . 
thank thee, whoſe enhiv'ning voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 
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Uphold me in the doubtful race, 13 
Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray; I 
Strengthen my feet with ſteady pace, 
Still to preis forward in thy way: 
My ſoul and fleſh, O Lord of might! 
Fill, fatiate with thy heav'nly light ! 


VF 


NFINITE, unexbauſted Love 
Jeſus and love are one : 
If ſtill to me thy bowels move, 5 
They are reſtrain'd to none. 1 A 


2, What ſhall I do my God to love! 
My loving God to praiſe ? 
The length. and breadth, and height to N 
And depth of ſov'reign grace? 


Thy ſov'reign grace to al! extends, 
Immenſe and unconiin'd ; 

From age to age it never ends, 
It reaches all mankind, 
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VI 


4 Throvghout the world its breadth is known, 

Wide as infinity! | 

So wide, it never pais'd by one, . 
Or it had paſs'd by me. 
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My treſpaſs was grown up to heav'n; 
But far above the ſkies, 
In Chriſt abundantly forgiv'n, 
] fee thy mercies riſe ! 


6 The depth of all-redeeming love 
What angel- tongue can tell? 
O may 1 to the utmoſt prove 
The gift unſpeakable ! 


; Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take 


Poſſeſſion of thine own ! | 
My longing heart vouchſafe to make 
 Thine everlaſting throne ! 


8 Aſſert thy claim, maintain thy right, 
Come quickly from above ; 
And fink me to perfection's height, 
'The depth of humble love. 


ty M N II. 


LL glory to God in the ſky, 
And peace upon earth be reſtor'd 
Q Jeſus, exalted on high, 
Appear our omnipotent Lord ! 
Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Did ſtoop to redeem a loſt race, 
Once more to thy creatures return, 
Ard reign in thy kingdom ot rod | 
When thou in our fleſh didſt appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth; 
Aroſe the acceptable year, 
And heaven was open'd on earth: 
Receiving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs 
The Giver ot conèord and love, 
The Prince andi the Author of peace. 
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3 0 wouldſt thou again be made knowng” 

Again in the Spirit deſcend, 

And ſet up in each of thine own 
A kingdom that never ſnall end. 

Thou only art able to bleſs, 
And make the glad nations obey, 

And bid the dire enmity cealſc, 
And bow the whole world to thy ſway. 


4 Come then to thy ſervants again, 

W ho long thy appearing to men, | 

Thy quiet _ peaceable reign FL 
In mercy eſtablith below; 

All ai, Hon thee ſhall fly, 
And anger and hatred be o'er, 

And envy and malice ſhall die, 
And diſcurd afflict us no more. 


No horrid alarum of war = 
Shall break our eternal repoſe; 3 
No ſound ot the trumpet is there, 
Where Jcſus's Spirit o erflows: 
Appeas'd by the charms of thy grace, 
We all ſhall in amity join, 
And kindly each other embrace, 
And love with a paſſion like thine. 


HYMN LIX. 


ROME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God in perſons three ! 
Bring back the heav'nly bieſſing loſt 
By all mankind and me. £ 
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2 Thy favour and thy nature too, 
To me, to all reitore; 
Forgive, and after God renew, 
And keep us evermore. 


* | Eternal Son of Righteouſneſs, 
Diſplay thy beams divine, 
And cauſe the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to ſhine. 
4 Light in thy light O may I ſee, 

. 'Thy grace and mercy prove! 
2 Reviv'd, and cheer d, and bleſt by thee, 
af- The Gcd of pard'ning love! 

5 Lift up thy countenance ſcrene, 
And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconcid! _ 


6 That all-compriſing peace beſtow 
On me through grace forgiv'n; 
The joys of holinets below, 
And then the joys heaven! 


HY MN IX. 


12 () Almighty God of love, 
| Thy holy arm diſplay ! 

Send me ſuccour from above, 

SZ In this my evil day; 

; Arm my weakneſs with thy pow'r, 
Woman's ſced appear within! 

Be my ſafeguard and my tow'r 
Againſt the face of fin. 


ho, . 2 Rock of my Salvation, haſte, 


. Extend thy ample ſhade, 
A Let it over me be cait, 
5 And ſkreen my naked head: 


Save me from the trying hour; 
Thou my ſure protection be; 

Shelter me from Satan's pow'r, 
Till I am fix'd on thee, 
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3 Set upon thyſelf my feet 5 
And make me ſurely ſtand ; 
From temptation's rage and heat 
Cover me with thine hand : 
Let me in the cleft be plac'd; 
Never from thy fence remove 
In thine arms of love embrac'd, 
Of everlaſting love. 


H Y N KH.. Z 

1 OME, Saviour, Jeſu, from above p 
Aſſiſt me with thy heav'nly grace! 
Empty my heart of earthly love, 3 
And tor thyſelf prepare the place. P 


2 © let thy ſacred preſence fill, 
And ſet my longing ſpirit free 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feaſt on thee. 
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3 While in this reigon here below, | 
No other good will I purſue : g 

I'll bid this world of noiſe and ſhow, 
With all its glitt'ring ſnares adieu. 
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4 That path with humble ſpeed I'll ſeek, X 
in which my Saviour's footſteps ſhine; | 

Nor will 1 hear, nor will ] ſpeak 1 
Of any other love but thine. | 


5 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this conſecrated ſoul ; 

Poſſeſs it thou, who haſt the right, 
As Lord and Maſter of the whole. 


6 Nothing on earth do ] defire, 
But thy pure love within my breaſt; 
This, only this, will J require, 
And ticely give up all the reſt. 
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x HE praying ſpirit breathe, 
The watching pow'r impart ; 
From all entanglements beneath. 
Call off my peaceful heart: 
My feeble mind ſuſtain, 
By worldly thoughts oppreſt; 
Appear and bid me turn again 
o my eternal reit. 


2 Swift to my reſcue come, 
Thy own this moment ſeize; * 
Gather my wan'dring ſpirit home, 
And keep in perfect peace: 
Suffer d no more to rove —= 
O er all the earth abroad, 
Arreſt the pris'ner of thy love, 
And ſhut me up in God. 


H YT M N LXIII. 


2 COBEEPHERD divine, our wants religve 
in this our evil day: 
To all thy temptec foll'wers give 
The pow'r to watch and pray, 
2 Long as our fi'ry trials laſt, 
Long as the croſs we bear, 
O let our ſouls cn thee be caſt, 
In never-ceaſing pray'r! 


2 The Spirit of interceding grace 
Give us in faith to claim; 
To wreſtle till we ſee thy face, 
And know thy hidden name. 


5 Till thou thy perfect love impart, 


Till thou thyſelf beſtow, 
Pe this the cry of ev'ry heart, 
1 will not let thee go. 


TE 3.4 3 0 No 


5 I will not let thee go unleſs 
Trou tell thy name to me; 
With all thy great ſalvation blefs, 
And make me all like thee. 


6 Then let me on the mountain- top 
Eehold thy open face; 


And pray'r in endleſs praiſe. 
HK Y MN LXIV. 


1 ESU, my ſtrength, my hope, 
On thee I caſt my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 


Give me on thee to wait, 

Till 1 can all things do, 

On thee almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 


2 1 want a ſober mind, 

| A felf-renouncing will, 

That tramples down and caits behind 
The baits of pleaſing ill: 

A foul inur'd to pain, | 

To hardſhip, grief, and lofs, 

Bold to take up, firm to ſuſtain 
The conſecrated croſs. 


I want a godly fear, 
A quick diſcerning eye, 
That looks to thee when fin is near, 
And fees the Tempter fly ; 
A ſpirit {till prepar'd, 
And arm'd with jealous care, 
For ever ſtanding on its guard, 
And watching unte pray'r. 
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Where faith in fight is ſwallow'd up 


And know thou hear'ſt my pray'r. 
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4 l want a heart to pray, 
To pray and never ceaſe, 
Never to murmur at thy lay, | 
Or with my ſuff "gw, leſs. 
This bleiting above all, 
Always to pray | want, 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never ſaint. 
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I l Want a true regard, 

8 7 A fingle, ſteady aim, 

: Unmov'd by threat'nipg or reward, 
$ ro thee and thy great name: 
5 A jealous, juſt concern 

3 For thine immortal praife; 
F A pure detire that all may learn 
B And glority thy grace. 

5 6 I reſt upon thy word; 

* The promite is for me, 

5 My ſuccour and ſalvation, Lord, 
Bo Shall ſurely come from thee :; 
* But let me full abide, 

4 Nor from my hope remove, 
5 Lill thou my patient ſpirit guide 


Into thy perfect love. 


HY M N 1XO, 


Fp, Lord, to whom ſor help I fly, 
FH And {till my tempted foul ſtand by, 
Throughout the evil day; 
ihe facred watchfulnets impart, 
And! keep the iffues of my heart, 
And ſtir me up to pray. 


2 diy foul with thy whole armour arm, 
in each approach of fin alarm, 
And bew the danger neaa 
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Surround, ſuſtain, and ſtrengthen me, 14 
And fill with godly jealouſy, 
And ſanctifying fear. 
2 Whene'er my carcieſs hands hang down, 
O let me ſee thy gath'ring frown, Ec 
And feel thy warning eye: = 
And ſtarting cry from ruin's brink, Hl 
Save, Jeſus, or i yield, 1 fink! $ 
O ſave me, or I die! 


= 6 
4 [f near the pit I raſhly ſtray, % 
Before I wholly fall away 3 
Tie keen conviction dart. 
Recail me by that pitying Jook, 1 


* 


That kind-upbraiding glance which broke 
Unfaithful Peter's heart. 


5 In me thine utmoſt mercy ſhow, 

And make me like thyſelt below, 
Unblameable in grace; 

Ready prepar'd and fitted here, 

By perfect holineſs t' appear 
Before thy glorious face. 


HY N IVI. 1 


1 ESU, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I caſt my ev'ry care, 

On whom tor all things I depend, 
Inſpire, and then accept my pray'r. 


2 If I have taſted of thy grace, Y 

The grace that ſure falvation brings z | 

If with me now thy Spirit ftays, L 
And hov'ring hides me in his wings. 


2 Still let him with my weakneſs ſtay, 

Nor for a moment's ſpace depart ; 
Evil and danger turn away, 

And keep till he renews my heart, 
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4 When to the right or left ] ſtray, 
His voice behind me may ] hear, 
« Return, and walk in Chriſt thy way, 
Fly back to Chriſt, for ſin is near. 


His ſacred unction from above 
Be ſtill my comforter and guide; 
Till all the ſtony he remove, 
And in my loving heart reſide. 
5 Teſus, I fain would walk in thee, 
From nature's ev'ry path retreat ; 
Thou art my way, my leader be, 
And ſet upon the rock my feet, 


- Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall; 
Q reach me out thy gracious "hand | } 
Only on thee for help 1 call; 
Only by faith in thee I ttand. 


B LXVII. 


Charge to keep I have; 
A God to glorify ; 
A ncver- dying ſoul to ſave, 
And fit it for the ſky ; 
To ferve the preſent age, 
My calling to tulhl; 
O may it all my pow rs engage 
| Jo do my Maſter's will! 


= 
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Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy fight to live; 
And O thy ſervant, Lord, prepare 
A ſtrict account to give : 
Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyſelf rely; 
Aſſur'd, it I my truſt betray, 
I ſhall for ever die. 


F * 


PETITION. 


HY: eri. 


1 E it my only wiſdom here, 
To ſerve the Lord with filial tear, 
With loving gratitude: | 
Superior ſenſe may J diſplay, 
By ſhunning ev'ry evil way, 
And walking in the good. 


2 O may I ſtill from fin depart; 
A wile and unceritanding heart, 
Jeſus, to me be giv'n. ! 
And let me through thy Spirit know, 
To glotity my God below, 
And find my way to heav'n. 


HY M N I. XIX. 


1 OD of almighty love, 
By whole ſufficient grace 
T lift my heart to things above, 
And humbiy ſeek. thy face; 
Through Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, 
My taint defires receive; 
And let me in thy goodneſs truſt, 
And to thy glory live. 


2 Whate'er I fay or do, 
Thy glory be my aim; 
My off rings all be offer'd through 
The ever- bleſſed name: 
jleſu, my ſingle eye 
Be fix'd on thee alone; 
Thy name be prais'd on earth, on high; 
Thy will by all be done. 
3 Spirit of faith, inſpire 
My conſecrated heart; 
Fill me with pure, celeſtial fire, 
With all thou haſt and art: 


5 
5 
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My feeble mind transform, 

þ: And, perfectly renew'd, 

r 3 Into a ſaint exalt a worm; 
A worm exalt to God. 


9 
* 
<< 
Je 
. 
m4 
. 
: 
8 
. 


%%% eg = - 
I 1 2 thing my God doth hate, 
— | hat 1 no more may do, 
Thy creature, Lord, again create, 
And all my foul renew; 
My ſoul ſhall then, like thine, 
Abhor the thing unclean, 
And ſanctity'd by love divine, 
For ever ceaſe from fin, 


2 That bleſſed law of thine, 
Jeſu, to me impart ; 
Thy ipirit's law of life divine, 
O write it in my heart 
Implant it deep within, 
Whence it may ne'er remove, 
The law of liberty from fin, 
Tlie perfect law of love. 
Thy nature be my law, 
hy ſpotleſs fanctity, 
Ard ſweetly ev'ry moment draw 
My happy ſoul to these; 
. Soul of my foul remain, 
8 Who didit for all fulfil, 
1 in me, © Lord, fulfil again 
Thy heav'nly Father's will, 


N LXXI. 


? For a heart to praiſe my God, 
A heart from fin ſet free 
A heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely ſpilt for me 


- 


- 


PET-ETI1-O-N: 


A heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My great Redeemer's throne 

Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Wire }cfus reigns alone, 
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3 O for a lowly contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


TS] 


4 A heart in ev'ry thought renew'd, 
And fuil of love divine! 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and 800d, 
A copy, Lord, of . thing. 


Thy tender, heart is ſtill the ſame, 14 
And melts at human woe; % 
Jeſu, for thee oifhieſt lam 
1 want thy love to Know. 


6 My heart, thou know'ſt, can never ret 
Jill thou create my peace, 4 
Till of my Eden repoſſeſs d, 1 
From ev'ry fin 1 ceaſe, 
7 Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me 
EiOW that Peace UNKNOWN, 
The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of lite and the white ſtone. 
8 Thy nature, gracious Lord, 2 
Come quickly from above 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 5 
Thy new, beſt name ot love. : 


HB M N LXXII. 


40 U hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
' Whoſe depth unfathom'd, no man knows; 
I lee from far thy beautcous light, 
Il only igh tor thy repoſe: 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reit $411 17 finds reit in thee 


PETITION: - © 
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Thy ſecret voice invites me ſtill 
{the ſweetneſs of thy yoke to prove; 
And fain J would, but though my will 
Seems fixt, yet wide my paſſions rove : 
Yet hindrances ſtrew all the way 
I aim at thee, yet from thee ſtray. 


2 *Tis mercy all, that thou haſt brought 
My mind to ſeek her peace in thee !. 
Yet whiule I ſeek, but find thee not, 
3 No peace my wand'ring ſoul ſhall ſee: 
d, O when ſhall all my wand'rings end, 
And all my ſteps to thee-ward tend? 
ls there a thing beneath the ſun, 
That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord cf ev'ry motion there ! 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
ſt When it hath found repoſe in thee. 


> 


Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 

Speak to my inmoſt ſoul and ſay 

1 am thy love, thy God, thy All! 

o feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 

% taſte thy love be all my choice, 


—— 


#' MN ILYEOT 


1 1 E happy fnners hear 
$ The pris'ner of the Lord, 
And wait, till Chriſt appear 


According to his word; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall trom all our ſins be free, 


eight, 
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2 The Lord our righteouſneſs 
We have long tince receiv'd; 
Salvation nearer is 
Ihan when we firſt believ'd: 


PETITION. 


Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all urs fins be free. 
3 In God we put our truſt ; 

It we our ſins confeſs, 
Faithful he is and juſt, 

From all unrighteouſneſs 
To cleanſe us all, both you and me; 
We ſhall from all our firs be free. 


4, Surely in us the hope 
Of glory ſhall appear ; 
Sinners, your heads lift up, 
And ſee redemption near; A 
Again I ſay rejoice with me, . = 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 2 
5 Who Jeſu's Suff rings ſhare, 
My tellow-pris'ners now, 
Ye ſoon the, wreath ſhall wear 
On your triumphant brow z 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our tins be free. 


6 The word of God is ſure, 
And never can remove, = 

We ſhall in heart be pure 5 
And perfeRed in love; | 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our ſins be tree. 


. 
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+ Then let us gladly bring 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe, 
Let us give thanks, and fing, 
And glory in his grace z 
9 in hope, rejoice with me, 
e ſhall from all our tins be free. 
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H N M N IXXIV. 
OR ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding ſide; 


This all my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour dy'd ! 


Ka 
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My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain tor guilt and fin, 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 


3 Waſh me, and make me thus thine own; 
E | Waſh me, and mine thou art; 
. Waſh me, but not my fect alone, 

My hands, my head, my heart. 


4 TW atonement of thy blood apply, 
Jil faith to fight improve; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my ſoul be love. 


H N LX 
1 ESU, my life, thyſelf apply, 
Thy holy ſpirit breathe; 
My vite aflections crucity, 
Conform me to thy death. 


{3 


Congu'ror of hell, and earth, and ſin, 
Still with thy rebels ſtrive; 

Enter my ſoul, and work within, 
And kill, and make alive 

More of thy life, and more I have, 
As the old Adam dies: 

Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave, 
That 1 with thee may nie. 


> 


4 Reign in me, Lord, thy foes controut, 
Who would not own thy ſway; _ 
Diffuſe thine image through my ſoul, 
Shine to the perfect day. 


PETI1TqION:; 


s Scatter the laſt remains of ſin, 
And ſeal me thine abode; 
O make me glorious all within, 
A temple built by God. 


HY MN IXXVI. 


OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, fo let us be 


Jefu, fee my panting breaſt : 
See, I pant in thee to reſt ! 
Gladly would I now be clean; 
Cleanſe me now from ev'ry fin. 


Fix, O fix my wav'ring mind; 
To thy croſs my ſpirit bind; 
Earthly paſſions far remove; 
Swallow up our ſouls in love. 


Duſt and aſhes though we be, 
Full of guilt and miſery, 

Thine we are, thou Son of God, 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood ! 


Who in heart on thee believes, 

He th' atonement now receives; 
He with joy bcholds thy face, 
triumphs in thy pard'ning grace. 
See, ye linners, fee the flame 
Riſing from. the flaughter'd Lamb, 
Mark the new the living way, 
Leading to eternal day ! 

Jeſu, when this light we ſee, 

All our ſoul's athirit tor thee : 
When thy quick ning pow'r we prove, 
All our heart diſſolves in love. 


850 


PETITION. 


Boundleſs wiſdom, pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine! 


Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 


Sons of earth, and hoſts of heav'n. 
HY: M N LXXVU. 


ESU, thou art our king, 
To me thy ſuccour bring 
Chrift, the mighty one art thou, 
Help ior all on thee is laid; 
This the word, 1 claim it now, 
Send me now the promis'd aid, 
High on thy Father's throne, 
Q look with pity down ; 


” Help, © help! attend my call, 


Captive lead captivity : 
King of glory, Loid of all, 


Chriſt, be Lord, be King to me. 


J pant to icel thy ſway, 
And only thee © obey; _ 
Thee my ſpirit gaſps to meet; 
't his my one my ceaſeleſs pray'r, 
Make, O make my heart thy ſeat! 
O ſet up thy kingdom there ! 
Triumph and reign in me, 
And ſpread thy victory : 
Hell, and death, and fin controul, 
Pride, and wrath, and ev'fy foe, 
All ſubdue : through all my ſoul 
Conqu' ring and to conquer go 


H YT M N LXXVIII. 


11 ORD, I believe thy ev'ry word, 

Thy ev'ry promiſe true; 

And lo! I wait on thee, my Lord, 
Till I my ſtrength renem. 
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2 If in this ſeeble fleſh I may G 
Awhile thew forth thy praiſe, 


Jeſu, ſupport the tott'ring clay, 
And lengthen out my days. 


43 Ifſuch a worm as I can ſpread 


The common Saviour's name; 
Let him Who rais'd thee from the dead 
Quicken my mortal frame. 


4 Still let me live thy blood to ſhow, 
Which purges ev'ry ſtain; 
And. gladly linger out below 
A few more years in pain. 
5 Spare me, till 1 my ſtrength of ſoul, 
Till 1 thy love retrieve; 
Till faith ſhall make my ſpirit whole, 
And perfect ſoundneſs give. 


6 For this in ſtedfaſt hope I wait, 
Now, Lord, my ſoul reſtore ; 
Now the new heav'ns and earth create, 
And Ii ſhall fin no more. 


HY M N - LXXIX, 


t OVE divine, all loves excelling, 


Joy of heav'n to earth come down ; | 


Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy fa:thful mercies crown : 

Jeſu, thou art all compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art ; 

Viſit us with thy ſalvation, . 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt; 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find that ſecond reſt : 
my 
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i: Take away our pow'r of ſinning, 
& _ Alpha and Omega be, 
nd of faith as its beginning, 


Set our hearts at Liberty, 
. 2 Come, almighty to deliver, 
| ; Let us all thy hte receive, 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy tempies leave: 
| Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
5 Serve thee as thy hoſts above, 
| i ray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy prefect love. 
4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure and ſpotleſs let vs be: 
Let us fee thy great ſalvation 
Perfectly reſtor d in thee : 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 
111] in heaven we take our place, 
Jill we caſt our crowns before thee ; 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praile ! 
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© H T M N LXXX. 
þ That my load of {in were gone; 
O that 1 could at laſt ſubmit 
At Jefu's feet to lay it down 
10 lay my foul at Jeſu's feet! 
Reſt for my foul I long to find: 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
(Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And ſtamp thine image on my heart, 


5 


Wu; 


4 
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Zreak off the yoke of inbred-ſin, 
And fully ſet my ſpirit free: 

} carnot reit, till pure within, 
Jil I am wholly lott in thee. 


So 


74 I 


4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God, 0 
Thy light and eaſy burthen prove; $ 
The cross all ftain'd with hallow'd blood, * 
The labour of thy dying love. 8 


5 I would; but thou muſt give the power, 
My heart from ev'ry fin reigaſe; 35 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 13 
And fll me with thy pertect peace. 


I 
6 Come, Lord, the arooping inner cheer, 1 
Nor let thy chariot-whecls delay! . 
Appsar, in my poor heart appear! | 
My God, my Saviour, Come away! 
A 
HY M N LXXXI. $ 


5 T 16 HT of life, ſeraphic fire, 
| 4 Love divine, thyielt impart ' 
I- K FS C 1: 1 * 
Jv iy fainting ſoul infpire ; 
Shine in ev'ry drooping heart! 


Ev'ry mournfal finner cheer ; 1 

Scatter all our guilty gloom! & 

| Son of God appear, appear ! 5 

1 io thy human temples come, 5 

| 2 Come in this accepted hour; E 

ring thy neav'nly kingdom in $ 

| Fill us with the glorious pow'r, 4 
| Rooting cut the ſeeds of fin: A | 

| Nothing more can we require; Y 

; We will covet nothing leſs; | | 

i Ee thou all our hearts deſire, _ 

i All our joy, aud all our peace 0 
Hy. 26 -N LXXXII. | | 

3 OD of all-redezming grace 


By thy pard'ning love compell'& 
Up to thee our ſouls we raife, 
Cp io thee our bodies yield: 


1's 


n 
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Thou our facrifice receive, 

Acceptable through thy Son, 
While to thee alone we live, 

While we die to thee alone. 
Meet it is, and juſt and right, 

That we thould be wholly thine; 
In thy only will delight, 

In thy bleſſed fervice join: 
that ev'ry work and word 

Mizht proclaim how good thou art: 
130lincſs unto the Lord 

Still be wrote upon our heart! 


HY M N -LXXXI1T, 


E T him to whom we now belong 
His ſov'reign right aſſert; 


And take vp ev'ry thankſul ſong, 


And ev'ry loving heart. 


Fe juſtly claims us for his own, 


Who bought us with a price! 
The Chriſtlan lives to Chriſt alone, 
To Chriſt alone he dies. 

Jeſus, thine own at laſt receive ! 

Fuifil our heart's deſire 


And let us to thy glory live, 


And in thy cauſe expire. 
Qur fouls and bodies we reſign : 
With joy we render thee 


Our All, no longer ours, but thine, 


To all eternity. 


HY: a LXXXIV, 


DEHOLD the ſervant of the Lord! 
I wait thy guicing eye to feel, 
19 hear and keep thy ev'ry word, 
Jo prove and do thy perfect will; 
G 2 a 


e 
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Joyful from my own works to ceaſe, 
Glad to fulfil all righteouſneſs. 


2 Me if thy grace vouchſafe to uſe, 
Meaneſt of all thy creatures, me, 
The deed, the time, the manner chuſe, 
Let all my fruit be found of thee : 
Let all my works in thee be wrought, 
By thee to full perfection brought, 


3 My ev'ry weak, though good deſign, 
O'er-rule, or change, as feems thee meet; 
Jeſu, let all my work be thine ! 
Thy work, O Lord, 1s all compleat, 
And pleafing in thy Father's fight ; 
Thou only haſt done all things right, 
4 Here then to thee thy own ] leave, 
| Mould as thou wilt thy paſſive clay; 
Put let me all thy ſtamp receive, 
But let me all thy words obey : 
Serve with a ſingle heart arid eye, 
And to thy glory live and die. 


H Y- M N . X X. X V. 


1 ATHER, Son, and Holy Chet, 
One in Three, and Three in One; 
As by the celeſtial hoſt, 
Let thy will on earth be done: 
Praife by all to thee be giv'n, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heav'n! 


2 If ſo poor a worm as I 
May to thy great glory live; 
All my actions ſanctity, 
All my words and thoughts receive! 
Claim me for thy ſervice claim | 
All I have, and all 1 am. 
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PETITION. 


5 Take my ſoul and body's pow'rs ; 


WA 


take my mem'ry, mind, and will; 
All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know, and all I feel; 
All I think, or ſpeak, or do: 
Take my heart ; - but make it new! 


Now, O God, thy own Jam! 
Now 1 give thee back thy own; 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Confecrate ro thee alone: 
Thine I live, thrice happy 1; 
Happier {Ul if thine I die! 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celeſtial hoſt, 
Let thy will on carth be done : 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 


C1lorious Lord of earth and heav' n. 


MY MN LXXXVI. 


ESU, my truth, my way, 

Muy ſure, unerring light, 

On thee my feeble ſteps 1 ſtay, 
Which thou wilt guide aright, 


oa 


2 My wiſdom and my guide, 


My counſellor thou art; 
O never let me leave thy ſide, 
Or from thy paths depart. 


I 


1 lift my eyes to thee, 
Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb, 
That 1 may now eniizhten'd be, 
And never put to ſhame. 


4 Never will I remove 
Gut of thy hands my cauſe, 
But rett in thy redeeming love, 
And hang upon thy crots, 
G 3 | 


PETITION: 


Teach me the happy art 
In all things to rag 
On thee; O never, Lord, depart, 
But love me to the end. 


Stiil flir me up to ſtrive. 
Wich thee in ſtrength divine; 
And ev'ry moment, Lord, revive 
This fainting foul of mine. 
Perſiſt to fave my foul, 
Throughout rhe fi'ry hour, 
Till I am ev'ry. whit made whole, 
And ſhow forth all thy power. 
Through fire and water bring 
Into the wealthy place; 
And teach me the new ſong to ſing, 


When periccied in v e. 


O make me all like these, 

Pefore I hence remove : 
Settle, confirm, and Rablit w 
: And build ne up in love 

Let me thy witnefs live, 

When fin is all deſtroy'd; 
And then my potleſs foul receive, 

And take me home to God. 


H V NM N TLXXXVII. 


O! in thy hand 1 lay, 
And wait thy will to prove, 
My Potter, ſtamp on me, thy clay, 
hy only ſtamp of love 
Be this my whole doſire, 
| I know that this is thine 3 
Then kindle in my {cul a "ps | 
Which mall for ever thine. 
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5 2 Thy gracious readineſs 
36 'To fave mankind affert; 
ö Thy image, love, thy name impreſs, 
f Thy nature on my heart! 
Bowels of mercy, hear, 
Into my foul come down 3 
Let it throughout my life appear, 
That ! have Chritt put on. 


3 O plant in me thy mird ! 
O nx in me thy home 
So ſhall I cry to all mankind, 
Come, to the waters, come! 
Jeins is full of grace; 
10 all his bowels move: 
Behold in me, ye fallen race, 
25 J hat God is only love! 


HYMN SERV, 


Y (; RT: A) "God, indulge my humble alata : 
F Bethou-my hope. my joy, my reſt! 
35 4 he 58 ies that compeſe thy name, 
F Staud all engag'd to make me bleſt. 


* 


2 


hou *reat and good, thor juſt and wiſe, 
hon art my Vather and my God : 

And 1 :m thine, by facred ties, 

|. hy 10:2, thy ſervant bought with blood, 


= 2 With heart and eyes and liſted hands, 
5 For thee 1 long, to thee I look; 
| Ac rraveilets in thirſty lands 

Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


s Even lite itſelf, without thy love, 

No laiting pleaſure can afford; 
Yea, *twoutid a tireſome burihen prove 
It were baniſh'd from thee, Lord! 
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5 I'll lift my hands, I'll raiſe my voice, 
While 1 have breath to pray or praiſe ; 

This work inall make my heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the remnant of my days. 


H Y M N LXXXIX. FE: 
Thou, to whoſe all-ſearching fight 

'The darknets ſhineth as tne light, 
Scarch, row my heart, it pants for thee; 5 
O burit thete bonds and ſet it free! | = 


N R 
n+ 


Waſh out its Rains, refine its droſs, 
Nail my affections to the croſs |! 
Hailow cach thought; let all within 
ze clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 


If in this darkſome wild 1 flray, 


>& thou my light, be thou my way =o. 
No foes, no violence 1 fear, = 
No traud, while thou, my God art near, 1 
When riſing floods my foul o'erflow, 1 


When finks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jeſu, thy timely aid impart, 

And raiſe my head, and cheer my heart. 
Saviour, where'er thy ſteps I ſee, 
Dauntlefs, untir'd 1 tollow thee ! 

O let thy hand ſupport me ſtill, 

And lead me to thy holy hill! 

if rough and thorny be the way, | I 

My ſtrength proportion to my day; Flow, 
Tilhtoil, and grief, and pain ſhall ceaſe, | 
Whers all is calm, and joy, and peace. 


| Lot 2 
H Y M N . 


SUS, thou everlaſting King, 

Accept the tribute which we bringy Recei 
Accept thy well-deferv'd renown, 
And wear our praiſes a54hy crown, 


PETITION: 


2 2 Let every act of worſhip be 

EI Like our eſpoufals, Lord, to thee: 

S; Like the bieft hour when from above & 
5 We firit receiv'd thy pledge ot love. 

by 3 The gladneſs of that happy day, 

If O may it ever, ever ſiay | 


Nor Jet our faith forſake its hold, 
Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold ! 
„ Fach following minute as it flies 
D increaſe thy praiſe, improve our Joys, 
| ill we are rais'd to ſing thy name 
At the great ſupper of the Lamb, 


HY M N CL 


1 OME, Lord, from above, 
1 be mountains remove, 

that hinders the courſe of thy love: 
# My boſom im pig, 
* bs Inkindle the fire, 

wrap my whole foul in the flames of deſire. 
- 2 1 languvith and pine 

+ For the comfort divine, 

© when fall 1 ſay, my Beloved is mine? 


$ 9 erturn all 


17 I have choſe the good part, 

5 My portion thou art, 

love, I have found thee, O God, in my heart, 

* 3 For this my heart ſighs, 

1 Nothing elſe can ſuffice; z | i 

low, Lord, can I purchaſe the pearl of great price? 
©, b it cannot be bought, | 
"os And thou know'ſt IJ have nought, 
wn dat an action, a word, or a truly good thought, 
4 But I hear a voice ſay, 
Without money ye may 

5 Receive, whoever have nothing to pay: 


PETITION. 


Who on Jeſus r-'ies, 
Without money or price, 


The pearl of forgiveneſs and holineſs buys, 


5 "The bleſſing is free, 
So, Lord, et it be; ; 
I yield that thy love ſhould be given to me. 
I jrecly receive | 
What thou treely doſt give, 
And conſent in thy love, in thine Iden to live. 


1 6 he gift 1 embrace, 

3 The giver | praiſe, 

And aſcribe my ſalvation to jeſus's grace; 

i It came from above, 

9 The forciaite I prove, 

And 1 ſoon tail receive all thy fulneſs of love, 
* 


H Y M N Xell. 


1 ND can I yet delay 
A fly little All to give? 
To tear my ſoul from earth away 
For Jeſus to receive? 
Nay, but I yield, I yield! 
can hold out no more; 
1 link by dying love compell'd, 


And own thee conqueror ! 


2 Though late I all forſake, 
8 My triends, my All reſign; 

Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 
And ſeal me ever thine ! 
Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 
Nor hence again remove : 

Settle, and fix my wev'ring foul, 
Wich all thy weight of love, 
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3 My one deſire be this, 
Thy only love to know : | 
To ſcek and apy no other bliſs, 
No other good below. 
My lite, my portion, thou, 
Thou all. fufheient art, 
My hope, my heav 'niy treaſure, now 
Enter, and keep my heart! 


F XCIII. 


x HOU Shepherd of Ice, and mins, 
he joy and dcetire of my heart, 
Fer cloſer communjon 1 pine, 
long to relide Where thou art 
The paiture ] languith to find, 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
ied, on thy boſom reclin'd, 


Are 
Are icreen'd from the heat of the day. 


AN. _ me that happicſt place, 
ie place of thy people's abode, 
VV 25 laints in an Cxtacy gaze, 
And hang on a crucify 'd God: 
Thy love tor a finner declare, 
Thy paſton and death on the tree; 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 
10 tuffer and lit; umph with thee. 
- *'Fis there with the Lambs of thy flock, 
There only] covet to reſt, 
To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or rife to be hid in thy breath: 
*Tis there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart 
Conceal'd in the cleft of thy nde, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 
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H T M N XCIV. 4 
; TESUS, my Lord, attend = 
yy feeble creature's cry; = 2 


And ſhew thyſelf the ſinner's friend, 

And ſet me up on high. | 2 

From hell's opprefiive pow'r | 3 

My itruggling ſoul releaſe; 5 

And to thy Father's grace reſtore, 
And to thy perfect peace. 


" FY 


2 Thy blood and righteouſnets 

make my only plea ;. þ 

My preſent and eternal peace | 3 

Are both deriv'd from thee. | 

Rivers of life divine 

From thee, their fountain, flow, 

And all who know that love of thine, 
'The joy of angels know, 


3 Come then, impute, impart 

Jo me thy righteouſneſs, 
And let me taſte how good thou art; 
How full of truth and grace: 2 
That thou can'ſt here forgive, = 
Grant me to teitity, | 
And juſtificd by faith to live, 
and in that ſaith to dis. 


H Y M N Rev. 1 

3 DING of Beings, God of Love, 

| To thee our hearts we raiſe: 

I hy all- ſuſtaining power we prove, 
And gladly ſing thy praiſe, 


EI 2 Ret 
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2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be, 
Our ſacrifice receive : 
Made, and preſerv'd, and ſav'd bv thegs 
To thee ourſelves we give. 
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o Heav'n- ward our ev'ry wiſh aſpires 


* 
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For all thy mercy's ſtore, | 
The ſole return thy love requires 
Is that we afk for more. 

4 For more we aſk; we open then 
Our hearts t' embrace thy will: 
Turn and beget us, Lord, again : 

With all thy fulnefs fill. 


« Come, Holy G Ghoſt, the Saviour's love 
Shed in our hearts abroad! 
So ſhall we ever live and move, 
Ard be with Chriſt in God. 


1 Y- M N. -XCYVE 


* Sun of righteouſneſs, arifs 
With healing in thy wing, 
10 my diſcas'd, my fainting foul, 
Uiſe and ſalvation bring. 
2 Theſe clouds of pride and fin diſpel 
By thy all-piercing beam; 
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 
With holy hope inflame. 


My mind by thy all-quick” ning pow'r 
From low defires ſet free; | 
Unite my ſcatter'd thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on thee, 


4 Father, thy long-loſt ſon receive: 
Saviour, thy purchaſe own; _ 
Bleſt comforter, with peace and joy 
Thy new-made creature crown, 


Eternal, undivided Lord, 
erde One and Three, 
On thee all ſaith, all hope be plac's, 
All love be paid to thee.  . * 
H 


1 


G3 
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. XVII. 


ON of God, thy bleſſing grant, 

Still fupply our ev'ry want; 
Tree of life, thy influence theg, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 


Tendereſt branch, alas! am I, 
Wither witoout thee and die, 
Veak as heipleſs intancy ; 

O confirm my foul in thee. 


Unſuſtain'd by thee I fall; 
Send the help for which I call : 
Weaker than a bruifed reed, 
Help I ev*ry moment need. 


Ali my hopes on thee depend; 
Love me, fave nie to the end: 


Give me the continuing grace; 


Take the everlatting praife. 
H N M N XCVI.; 


ORD, we come before thee now 
L. At thy feet we humbly bow: 
0 do not our ſuit difdain, 

Shall we ſect thee, Lord, in vain? 


2 


Lord, on thce our Souls depend, 
In compaſſion now deſcend, 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our hps to ſing thy praite. 


In thine own appointed way, 
Now we ſ:ek thee, here we ſtay; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
ill a bleſſing thou beſtow. 


Send ſome meſſage from thy NERD Y 
That may joy and peace afford; 
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T.et thy Spirit now impart 
Full ſalvation to each heart. 


+5 Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
| Let the time of joy return; 

"Thoſe that are caſt down lift up; 
Make them ſtrong in faith and hope! 


6 Grant that all may ſeek, and find 
Thee a gracious God and kind: 
Heal thę fick, the captive free; 
Let us all rejoice in thee! 
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B xcix. 


O ME, thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to ſing, 
Help us to praiſe! 
Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 
Ancient of days. 


2 Jeſus, our Lord, ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, 
And make them fall! 
| Let thine almighty aid 
8 Hur ſure deſence be made, 
Our ſouls on these be ſtay' d: 
Lord hear our call. 


3 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty ſword, 
Our pray'r attend: 
Come, and thy people bleſs,. 
Ard give thy word ſucceſs ; 
Spirit of holineſs 
On us deſcend, 


'H 2 « , OA 


2 Aſk but his grace, and lo! *tis given; 


3 To ſhame our fins he bluſh'd in blood, 
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PETITION. 


4 Come, holy Comſorter, y 
Thy ſacred witneis bear Fg 
in this glad hour; F 

Thou who almighty art, | 2 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, = 
And ne'er from us depart, 5 
Spirit of pow'r. 


62 


5 To the great One in Three 
Eternal praiſes be, 
Hence evermoret 
His ſov'reign Majeſty | | 
May we in glory ſee, 
And co eternity. 
Love and adore. 


HY MAN 06; 


F him who did ſalvation bring, 
F I could for ever think and ſing; 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 


Aſk, and he turns your hell to heaven; 
Tho' fin and forrow wound my foul, 
Jeſu, thy balm will make it whole, 
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He clos'd his eyes to ſhew us God; 
Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God ſuch love could ſhow. 


4 Tis thee 1 love, ſor thee alone a 4 


I thed my tears and make my moan; 
Where'er Jam, where'er 1 move, 
I meet the object of my love. 


5 Inſatiate to this ſpring I fly; 


I drink, and yet am gver dry; | | 


4 


72 


FETEFTLION 


Ah! who againft thy charms is proof! 
Alt! who that loves can love enough! 


H Y MN 


" TOW tediovs and taſteleſs the hours, 

1 When Jeſus no longer I ſee; 

Sweet proſpects, ſweet birds, and fweet flow'rs, 
Have all Joſt their ſweetneſs with me: 

The mid-ſummer ſun ſhines but dim, 
The fields ſtrive in vain to look gay; 

But when I am happy in him, 
2ecember's as plcalant as May. 


Ch 


{is name yields the richeſt perſume, 
And ſweeter than muſic his voice; 
His preſence diſperſes my gloom, 
And makes al} within me rejoice z 
1 fhould, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wiſh or to fear; 
No mortal ſo happy as , 
My ſummer would laſt ail the year. 


4 Content with beholding his face, 
My All to his pleaſure reſiyn'd ; 
No changes of ſeaſon or place, 
Would make any change in my mind: 
While bleſs'd with a ſenſe of his love, 
A palace a toy would appear; 
Ard priſons would palaces prove, 
If jeſus would dwell with me there. 


4 Dear Lord, if indeed J am thine, 
If thou art my ſun and my ſong; 
Say, why dol languiſh and pine, 
And why are my winters ſo long? | 
O drive theſe dark clouds from my ſky, 
1 hy ſoul-cheering prefence reſtore ; 
Or take me unto thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 


H 


d 
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RIO. 


H r m Et. 


Sr MF, thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing, 
Tune my heart to ſing thy grace! 
Streams of merey never ceaſing, 
Call ior ſongs of loudeſt praiſe : 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praiſe the mount 'm fix d upon it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love! 
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Here I raiſe mine Ebenezer, 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 
And hope by thy good pleature 
Saſely to arrive at home, 
Jeſus ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring trom the fold of God; 25 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 15 
intcrpos'd with precious blood! . 
O ! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm conſtrain d to be! 
Let thy. goodneſs, like a fetter, 
zind my wand'ring heart to thee ; 
Prone to wander, Lord, I fecl it, 
Prone to leave the God j love 
Here's my heart, O take aad ſeal it; 
Seal it from chy courts above 


H Y M N Eli. 1 
ESUS, from whom all bleffings flow, | 
Great builder of thy church below, 
If now thy Spirit moves my breait, 
Hear, and fulfil thine own requeſt, 
The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy ſanctifying word, 


And tnee their utmoſt Saviour own, 
nite, and perſec them in one, 
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3 O let them all thy mind expreſs, 
Stand forth thy choſen witneſſes ; 
Thy pow'r unto ſalvation ſhow, 
And perfect holineſs below. 


4 In thei let all mankind behold 
How Chriſtizns liv'd in days of old; 
Mighty their envious tces to move, 
A proverb of reproach—and love. 


s O might my lot be caſt with theſe, 
The leaſt of Jeſu's witneſſes! 
O that my Lord would count me meet 
Jo waſh his dear diſciples feet! 


6 This only thing do I require; 

hou know'ſt tis all my heart's deſire; 
Freely what I receive to give, 

he ſervant of thy church to live. 

After my lowly Lord to go, 

And wait upon thy faints below, 

Eryjoy the grace to angels giv'n, 

And ſerve the royal heirs of heav'n. 


S) 


Lord, if I now thy drawings feel, 
And aſk according to thy will ; 
Confirm the pray'r, the ſeal impart, 
Ard ſpeak the anſwer to my heart. 


0 


o Tell me, or thou ſhalt never go, | 

„Thy prayer is heard; it ſhall be ſo,” 
The word hath paſs'd thy lips, and 1 
Shall with thy people live or die, 


H NN M N CHF. 
* L. VER fainting with defire, 
For thee, O Chriſt, I call! 
] hee I reftleſsly require, 
want my God, my All, 


PETITION. 


Jeſu, dear recCe:m nz Lord, 
wait thy coming from above; 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And periect me in love. | 


2 Wilt thou ſuffer me to go 
Lamenting all my days? 
Shall 1 never, never know 
1hy ſanctifying grace? 
Wi lit They not the light afford, 
The darknefs from my ſoul remove! > 
Help me, Saviour, ſneak the word, 
And perfeQ me in love. 


Lord, if Jon thee believe, 
le ſecond git impart 
With th' indwelling Spirit give 
A new, a contrite heart; 
If with love thy heart is ſtor'd, 
If now o'er me thy bowels move, 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


4 Let me gain my calling's hope, 
O make the inner clean 
Dry corruption's fountain up, 
Cut off tt” intail of fin; 
Take me into thee, my Lord, 
And I ſhall then no longer rove: 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love.“ 


8 Thou, my life, my treaſure be, 
1.2 portion here below | 
Nothing would I ſeek but thee, 

'ihee only would I know: 
My exceeding great reward, 


Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And puſett me in love. 


My heav'n on earth, my 'heav'n above: 
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6 Grant me now the bliſs to ſeel 
ö Of thoſe that are in thee; 
Son of God, thyſelf reveal, 
r.ngrave thy name on me; 
As. in heav'n be here ador'd, 
And let me now the promiſe prove: 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
Aad perſect me in love. 


H r M N cv. 


on Y God! 1 know, I ſeel thee mine, 
And will not quit my claim, 
"1311 all 1 have is loſt in thine, 
And all renew'd 1 aim. 


2 J hold thee with a trembling hand, 
But will not let thee go, 
Till ſtedfaſtly by faith 1 ſtand, 
And all thy goodneſs know. 


3 Jeſu, thine all-viorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad 
Then ſhall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fixt in Goc. 


g O that in me the ſacred fire 
Might now begin to glow ! 
Burn up the droſs of baſe deſire, 

And make the mountains flow! 


5 O that it now from heav'n might fall, 

And all my fins conſume; 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, for thee I call, 

Spirit of burning, come. 

6 Refining fire, go through my heart, 
illuminate my foul; 

re: Scatter thy life through ev'ry part, 

| And ſanctify the whole. 
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94 PETITION, 


7 Sorrow and fin ſhall then expire, 5 
While enter' d into reſt, 

] only live my God t admire, © 
My God for ever bleſt. 


8 My ſtedfaſt ſoul, from falling free, 

Shall then no longer move; 

But Chriſt be all the world to me, 
And all my heart be love. 


HYMN. ur. 


HAT now 1s my objeQ and aim 

What now eis my hope and defire - 

Jo tollow the heavenly Lamb, 
And after his image aſpire. 

My hope is all center'd in thee; 
i truſt to recover thy love; 
On earth thy ſalvation to ſee, 
And then to enjoy it above. 


I thirſt for a life-giving God, 
A God that on Calvary dy'd; 
A fountain of water and blood, 
Which guſh'd from Immanuel's fide ! 


The ſpirit of rapture unknown 
And then to re- drink it above, 


HY M N Ci. | 


ESU, thy boundleſs love to me 
No thought can reach, no tongue declare; 
O knit my thanktul heart to thee, 
And rtign without a rival there ! 
Thine, wholly thine alone I am; 
Be thou alone my conitant flame! 


J gaſp for the ſtream of thy love, Z 


Eternally freſh from the throne. z 


12 


* 
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ire 


are; 


O grant that nothing in my foul 


May dwell but thy pure love alone? 
O may thy love poſſeſs me whole ! 

My joy, my treaſurc, and my croven ; 
Strange flames far from my heart remove; 
My ev'ry act, word, thought, be love. 


3 O love, how cheering is thy ray! 


All pain betore thy preſence flies; 
Care, anguiih, ſorrow, melt away, 

Wherc'er thy healing beams ariſe: 

O feſa, nothing may 1 ſee, 

Nothing defire or ſeek but thee! 


. Unweary'd may I this purſue, 
Dauntleſs ro the high prize afpire : 
Hourly within my fout renew 
This hcly flame, this heav'nly fire: 
And day and night be all my care 
o guard this ſacred treaſure there. 


3.0 that 1 as a little child 


May follow thee and never reſt ; 

Till ſweetly thou haſt breath'd thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breaſt | 

Nor ever may we parted be, 
Pill 1 become one ip'rit with thee. 


6 Still let thy love point out my way: 


tow wondrous things thy love hath wrought s 
Still lead me, Jeſt 1 go aſtray ; | 
Direct my word, inſpire my thought; 
And if 1 fall ſoon may 1 hear 
hy voice, and know that love is near. 


In ſuff'ring be thy love my peace, 


in weaknets be thy love my pow'r; 
And when the ſtorms of life thall ceaſe, 
Jeſu, in that important hour! 


In death, as liſe, be thou my guide, 


And ſave me, who for me halt cy d! 


PETITION. 
H F M N CIII. 


TOLY, and true, and righteous . ord, I 
I wait to prove thy perfect will; FE: 
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Be mindful of thy gracious word, 
And ſtamp me with thy Spirit's ſeal 
2 Open my faith's interior eye: 
_ Diſplay thy glory from above; 
And all L am ſhail fink and die, 
Loſt in aſtoniſhment and love! 


3 Contound, o'erpow'r me by thy grace: 
would be by myſclt abhorr'd: 
All might, ail majeſty, all praiſe, 
All glory be to Chriſt my Lord! 


a Now let me gain perfection's height: 
Now let me into nothing fall, 
As leſs than nothing in thy fight, 
And feel that Chriſt is all in all! 


G3 


Nothing more can I dehre; 


H N M N .CIX; 
AVIOUR of the fin-fick ſoul, 
Give ine faith to make me whole: 
Finith thy great work ot grace! 
Cut it ſhort in righteouſneſs. 
Speak the ſecond Hes „Be clean! 
Take away my indred fin, 
Ev'ry ſtumbling block remove; 
Caſt 1 out by periect love. 


Nothing leſs will J require, 


None but Chriſt to me be given! 


None but Chriſt in carth or heavy'n, 


O that I might now Gdecreaſc ! 
0 that all I am might ceaſe ! 
Let me into nothing fall ! 

Let my Lord be all in all! 
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ORD, I believe a reſt remai as 
To all thy people KNOWN, 

A reſt, where pure enjoyment reigns, 

And thou art loy'd "owe: 


* 
. 
e 
bad 


A reit, where all our ſouls? deſire 
Is fixt on things above ; 

Where fear, and fin, and grief expire, 
Cait out by perfect love. 


+3 


O that I now the reſt might know, 
Believe, and enter in! 

Now, Saviour, now the pow'r beſtow, 
And let me ceate from tin. 


£43 


4 Remove this hardneſs from my heart, 
his unbelict remove ; 

Jo me the rett ot faith impart, 
The ſabbath of thy love. 

| would be thine, thou know'ſt I would, 
And have thee all my own: | 

Thee, O my all-ſutficient good! 
i want, and thee alone. 


* * 


6 Thy name to me, thy nature grant! 

„ This, only this, be given; 

3 & Nothing beide my God 1 want, 

Nothing in caith or heav'n, 

7 Come, O my Saviour, come away, 

| into my ſoul defcend ; 

No longer from thy creature ſtay, 
My author, and my end | 

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
And teal me thine abode z 

Let all I am in thee be loſt, 
Let all be loft in God ! 
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H J M N CMI. = 

1 Joyful ſound of goſpel- grace, = 

| Chriſt ſhall in me appcar 11 
J, even I, ſhall ſee his face; 

I ſhall be holy here. 8 


2 The glorious crown of righteouſneſs a 
10 me reach d out I view; He” 


Conqu'ror through him, I ſoon ſhall ſcize 
And wear it as my Cue. * 

3 : , 5 3 

3 The promis'd land from Piſgah's top =” 

now exult to ſee; bt 5 

My hope is full (O glorious hope!) = 
Of immortality. : 

4 He vitits now the houſe of clay; 40 
He ſhakes his future home: 5 

O would'ſt thou, Lord, on this glad day 45 L 
Into thy temple come. - 

5s With me, I know, I feel thou art, 15 1 
But this cannot ſuffice, FS 


Unleſs thou planteſt in my heart - 7 
A conſtant paradiſc. 1 


6 My earth thou wat' reſt ſrom on high, 2 
: 
2 


But make it all a pool: 5 
Spring up, O well, | ever cry, 5 
Spring up within my foul, 1 1 
, Come, O my God, thyſelf reveal! 3 
Fill all chis mighty void: 7 
Thou only can{t my fpirit fill; 2 
Come, O my God, my God! And 
8 Fulfill, full my large deſires, 171 
Large as infinity! 0 i 
Ane 


Give, give me all' my ſoul requires, ANG 
All, all that is in thee! 


PE. £13343 Ba 


A T M N CXII. 


1 FESVS hath dy'd that T might live, 
Might live to God alone; 
In him eternal life receive, 

js And be in ſpirit one. 


x3 


Saviour, 1 thank thee for the grace, 
The gift unſpeakable ; 
And wait with arms of faith t' embrace, 


| i And all thy love to feel. 


3 


iy ſoul breaks out in ſtrong defire, 
by ihe perfect bliſs to prove; 

My longing heart is all on fire 

% Jo be diſſolv'd in love. 


4 Give me thyſeif, from ev'ry boaſt, 
. From ev'ry with ſect free; 
dar! Let all I am in thee be loſt, 

2 Eut give thyſelf to me. 


5 Thy gifts, alas! cannot ſuffice, 
Unleſs thyſelf be given: 

Thy preſence makes my paradiſe, 
And where thou art is heav'n! 


Aa 


h, 


HY M:N CX111, 


on Ee Code ec 7 F r . 
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7 great myſterious God unknown, 
Waoſe love hath gently led me on, 
Ev'n trom my infant Gays, 
Mine inmoſt ſoul expoſe to view, 
And teil me it 1 never knew 
Thy juſtiiying grace. 


A 
r 3 


it l have only known thy fear, 
And tollow'd with an heart fincere, 
Thy drawings front above; 
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Now, now the farther grace beſtow, 
And let my ſprinkled conſcience know. 
Thy ſweet forgiving love. 
2 Short of thy love I would not ſtop, 
A ttranger to the goſpel-hope, 
The ſenſe of fin torgiv'n : 
] would not, Lord, my foul deceive, 
Without thy inward witneſs live, 
That antipaſt of heav'n. 


4 If now the witneſs were in me, 


Would he not teitify of thee, 

In Jeſus reconciFd ? 
And ſhould I not with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly Abba Father cry, 

I krow myſelf thy child ? 


Ah! never let thy ſervant reſt, 
Till of my part in Chriſt poſſeſt, 

I on thy mercy feed; __ 
Unworthy of the crumbs that fall, 
Yet rais'd by him who dy'd for all, 

Jo eat the children's bread. 


6 Whatc'er obſtructs thy pard'ning love, 


Or fin, or righteouſneſs remove, 
Thy glory to diſplay ; 

Mine heart of unbelief convince, 

And now abſolve me from my tis, 
And take them all away. 


H F M N exTV. 


x Y hope, my All, my Saviour thou, 
To thee, lo! now my ſoul J bow, 
J feel the bliſs thy wounds impart, 
J find the Saviour in my heart, 


2 Be thou my ſtrength, be thou my way, 
Protect me through my life's ſhort day 
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PETITION. 


In all my acts may wiſdom guide, 


And keep me, Saviour, near thy ſide. 


Correct, reprove, and comfort me, 
As I havg need, my Saviour be; 

And it 3 wou 10 irom thee depart, 
Then c! 0 me, Saviour, to thy heart, 


In fierce temptatjon's darkeſt hour 
Save me from fin and Satan's pow'r 3 
tear ev'ry ico] zrom thy throne, 

And reign my Saviour —reign alone. 
Ay ſock'ripg time ſhall ſoon be o'er, 
Then (hall 1 ligh and weep no more; 
Ny ranfom'd foul ſhall foar away, 
To ling thy praiſe in endleſs day. 


HY MN CXV. 


ESIS, the all-ſuſtaining word, 


«5 My fallin fpirit's hope, 
After thy loving kindneſs, Lord, 
Owen ſhall | wake up? 


hob, O my God, thou only art 


The life, the truth, the way: 
Quicken my ſoul, inſtruct my heart, 
My ſinking footſteps ſtay. 


Of all thou haſt in earth below, 

In heav'n above to give, 

Give me thine only ſelf to know, 
In thee to walk and hve. 

Fill me with all the life of love, 
in myſtic union join 

Me to thyſelf, and let me prove 
The teilowſhip divine, 

13 
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Open the intercourſe between 
My longing ſoul and thee, 

Never to be broke off again, 
Through all eternity. 


H T M N CXVI. 


OW vain are all things here below, 
How falſe, and yet how fair! 


Fach pieaſure hath its poiſon. too, 


And ev'ry ſweet-a ſnare. 


The brighteſt things below the ſky 
Give but a flatt'ring light; 

We ſhould fuſpect ſome danger nigh, 
Where we poſſeſs delight. 


Our deareſt joys, and neareſt fr iends, 
The partners of our blood, 

How they divide our wav'ring minds, 
And leave but half for God |! 


The fonducſs of a creatures love, 
Hew itrong it ſtrikes the ſenſe; 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call 'em thence. 


Pear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My foul s eternal food; : 
And grace.command my heart away 
From all ercated good. 
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2 OME, ye that love the Lord, 


_ The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 


R . 
H Y M N xvi. 


And let your joys be known; 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround his throne + 
Let thoſe refuſe to ting 
Who never knew our God ; 
But ſervants of the heav'nly King 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 
2 The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth ſurveys, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
And calms the roaring ſcas; 
This awful God 1s ours, 
Our Father and our Love ; 
He will ſend down his heav'nly pow rs 
To carry us above. 


+ There we ſhall ſee his face, 
And never, never fin : 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endlefs pleaſures in. 
Vea, and before we riſe 
To that immortal ſtate, 


Should conſtant joys create. 


4 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
Celeſtial fruit on earthly ground 
From taith and hope may grow 
Then let our ſongs abound, 
And cv'ry tear be dry: _ 
We're marching tbro' Immanuel's groung 
To fairer worlds on high, 
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H Y M N xvii. 
Chriſt ! have, O what a Chriſt have ! 


He built the globe, he tpreac the ſtarry ſky 


And yct tor me, and Adam's tinivl race, 


He bled and dy 4 to manifeſt his grace, 


A Chriſt have 1, O whit a Chriſt I have 
He's able to the uttermoſt to ſave 


from Satan's rage, fromm in, the guilt the pow“ 
From death, from hell, when this fert te is o 


A Chrift I have, do but my Chriſt behold! 

He's more tome tran worlds of lohd Cl ; 
:y.treature neither waltes ror knows and. 

His ee creates my peace and Mmanes.1Þy Ga 

A Chiilt 1 rave, what a Chrittis he! 

Net dazziel aligels half bis glory ee 

Vet hu tome his preci us love reveals; 

And with his matchlefs grace my piriL ils. 


A Chriſt I have, and my dear Chrilt hath me, 


0 m iy Wwe never diftinited Be! 
But may our {cilowſhip fublimer grow, 
ANG joys above ſucceed to joys below. 
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1 NOW in a ſong of grateful praiſe, 
10 my dear Lord ray voice I' raite 

With ali his ts 1H. ein to tell, 

My Jei us bas done a tt ugs well. 

All worlds his glorious pow'r confeſs 

His wiidom all his works expreſs ; 

But O his love, what UN gue can tell : 

My jctus has done all things well. a 


53 


2 How ſov'reign, wonderful, and free 
Has been THis Lerz to finf̃l me; 


* 
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REJOICING, 1035 


This pluck'd me from the jaws of hell 
5 My Jeſus has done all things well. 

[ E « ] ſpurn'd his grace, I broke his laws, 

ry ſky and yet he undertook my cauſe, 

o fave me, tho' I did rebel 

My Jeſus has done ail things well, 


r And tince my foul has known his love, 
What mercies hath che made me prove! 
pow:  Mercies which do all praiſę excl, | 
is Oe My feſus has done all things well. 

| (10? INOUE a nery flaming dart 

he Jempter levels at my heart; 

| With this I all his rage repel, 

47 My jefus has done all things well. 
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7 Soon hall I paſs the vail of death, 
And in his arms {ſhall le ſe my breath; 

3 Yet then my happy foul ſhall tell 

Jo $ \ly jeſus has done all things well. 


mo, © And when to that bright world I riſe, 
And join the anthems in the ſkies, 
Above the reſt This NOTE ſhall ſwell, 
My jefus has done all things well. 


7 HY M N Enn. 

5 I bl TAPPY the man that finds the grace, 
5 The bleſſing of God's choſen race, 

: he wiſdom coming from above, 

i The faith that ſweetly works by love. 


2 Happy beyond deſcription he 
Who knows the Saviour dy'd for me, 
The gift unſpeakable obtains, 
And heav*nly underſtanding gains. 


Wiſdom divine! who tells the price 
Of wiſdom's coſtly merchandize ? 
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x06 REJOICING, 


Wiſdom to ſilver we preſer, ' 
And gold is drcfs, compar'd to her. 


4 Her hands are fill'd with length cf days, 
True riches and immortal praiſe; 
Riches of Chiift on all beſtow'd, 

And honour that deſcends from God. 
To pureſt joys ſhe all invites, 

Chaſte, holy, ſpiritual delights : 

Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 

And all her flow'ry paths are peace. 

6 Happy the man who wiſdom gains; 
Thrice happy who his gueit retains : 
He owns, and thall for. ever own, 
Wiſdom, and Chriſt, and heav'n are ons. 


F CXX1T: 


2 T TAPPY the ſouls to ſeſus join'd, 
And ſav'd by grace alone; 


Walking in all his ways, they find 


Their hcav'n on earth.begun. 


2 The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know; 

They fing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymas below. 


3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praiſe, 
And bow betore thy throne : 
We in the Kingdom of thy grace; 
The kingdoms are but one. 
4 The holy to the holy'ſt leads; 
From ihence cur ipirits ric : 
And he that in thy flatutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the fries, 


0 
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V 
H N M N CxXII. 


„ ET earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be zoin'd 
To celebrate with me 
Che Saviour of mankind ; 
"adore the all-atoning Lamb, 


And blefs the found of feſu's name. 


2 Jeſus ! rrantporting ſound !- 
; he joy Ot cart! acd beaven 4 
No other help is found, 
No other name is givin, 
By which we can ſalvation have, 
But jeſus came the world to ſaves. 


42 


jeſus! harmonious name! 
jt charms the hoits above; 
They ever more proclaim, 

And wonder at his love: 
Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
"Vis heav'n to ſee our Jeiu's iacc. 
4 His name the ſinner hears, 

And is from fin fet iree ; 
Tis muſic in his ears, 
is life and victory; 
New ſongs do now tis lips employ, 
And dances: his glad heart for joy. 
oc Stung by tlie ſcorpion tin, 
_ ty poor expiring ſoul 
The balmy ſound drinks in, 

And is at once made hole: 
See there my Lord upon the tree! 
1 hear, 1 feel he dy'd for me. 


6 O unexampled love | 
O all-redeeming grace! 
How ſwiſtly didit thou movys 
Jo fave a fallen race x 
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What thall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all mankind haſt dons 


O for a trumpet voice, 
On all the world ro call; 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who dy'd for all! 
For all my Lord was crucify'd 
For all, for all my Saviour dy'd 
Yo ſerve thy bleſſed will, 
Thy dying love to praiſe, 
Thy counſel to fulfil, 
And miniiter thy grace; 
Freely what J receive to give, 
Ihe life of heav'n on earth ] live. 


H Y M N CXXIII. 


A RISE, my foul, ariſe, 
Shake off thy guilty fears, 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalt appears; 
Before the throne my ſurety ſtands; 
My name is written on his hands. 
He ever lives above 
For me to intercede; 
Flis all-redeeming love, 
Nis precious blood to plead: 


' Bis blood aton'd for all our race, 


And ſprinkles now the throne. of grace 


Five bleeding wounds: he bears, 
\eceiv'd on Calvary ; 

They pour effeCtua]-pray rs, 
They ſtrongly ſpeak for me : 
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry. 
or Jet that ranſom'd ſinnet die. 


REJOICING. 


4 The Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed one; 
He cannot turn away 
The preſence of his Son : 
His ſpirit anſwers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 
My God is reconcil'd, 
| His pard*ning voice I hear; 
He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear : 
With confidence I now draw 100 
And Father, Abba Father, cry! 


H Y M N exxiv. 
1 Y God, I am thine, 
| What a comfort divine; 
| Vhat a bleſſing to know that my Jeſus is mine 
; In the heavenly Lamb 
| Thrice happy J am, | 
and my heart it doth dance at the ſound of his name. 
2 _ True pleaſures abound | 
In the rapturous ſound; 
And whoever hath found it, hath paradiſe found, 
My jeſus ro know, 
And feel his blood flow, 
"Tis life everlaſting, *tis heaven below! 
3 Yet onward I haſte 
| To the heav'nly ſeaſt; 
| Thar, that is the fulneſs; but this i is the taſte : 
| And this I ſhall prove, 
Till with joy i remove 
Jo the heaven of heavens in Jefus's love. 


H YM. N CXAYF 
1 HY ceaſeleſs, unexhauſted love, 
Unmerited and tree, 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help . miſery. 


110 „ R EJ OICIN S. 
2 Thou waiteſt to be gracious ſtill; 


1 Thou doſt with ſinners bear, N 
f That ſav'd, we may thy goodneſs feet, =, 
And all thy grace declare. 4 1 

N 3 Thy goodneſs and thy truth to me, 1 
jj To ev'ry ſoul abound ; 1 
1 A vaſt, unfathomable ſea, ES 
| Where all our thoughts are drown't, „ 
4 Its ſtreams the whole creation reach, a, 

So plenteous is the ſtore; ; 8 

Enough for all, enough for cach, 1 

Enough for evermore ! EG * 


5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are „ 
A rock that cannot move: 1 
A thouſand promiſes declare 1 

Thy conſtancy of love \ 


6 Throughout the univeiſe it reigns, 1 
Unaiterably ſure; i 
And while the truth of God remains, 3 


This goodneſs muſt endure. 


2 


H Y M NM CERN VI. 1 

all. happy day, a day of holy reſt, I 
When ſaints aſſemble, and on daintie 7 

teait ; Z 

When all in ſmiles the God of grace deſcends, Þ 
Opens his ſtores, and entertains his friends. 


Why, Lord, to man ſhouldſt thou ſuch favou! s 
4 the W, 
Who ſhun 8 thine arms and fought thine over 
throw ? » 
Why*atbecauſe thy tender bowels flow d, 
And matchtefs mercy is becoming God. 


This made thee leave thy royal ſeat above, 
And veil'd the God to maniteſt his love; 


ITY 
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Mace thee in form of ſinful fleſh appear, 
? ' "Thy creature's rage and Father's wrath to bear. 
29 4 


A vile and cruel death this made thee die, 
Thy precious blood was ſpilt my bliſs to buy, 
Wrath to appeaſe, my furious foes controul, 
And from eternal ruin fave my foul. 


— N 


dJ. - Amazing ſtoop of majefly divine, 

| Here love doth in its utmoſt luſtre ſhines ; 
O let it raiſe eſteem in mortals higher, 

And my whole ſoul with holy rapture fire. 

C What heart the pow'rful influence can with- 

| ſtand, 
Or who refuſe to bow to love's. command? 
Im conquer'd, Lord, and willingly reſign 

| _Mytclf to thee, to be for ever thine. 

With every idol now I'll freely part, 

And tear each rival paſſion from my heart; 
l doom to death the fins I lov'd before, 
Tho” once I pierc'd—i'l grieve my God no 


more. 
Thus I reſolve, but mine's a fickle heart, © 
; To keep it firm, thy mighty aid impart; I 


Breathe on my ſoul, and holy love inſpire, 


aint Help to perform, then what thou wilt require. 
ends, H M N CXXVII, 
ids. MW 1 ORD, in the ſtrength of grace, 
favoul | With a glad heart and tree, 9" 
Myſelt, my reſidue of days, 

Over ] conlecrate to thee, 

2 Thy ranſom'd ſervant I 
d, Reſtore to thee thy own; 

And from this moment Jive or die 
, To ſerve my God alone. 
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* Tell me no more l WARE! 
Of this world's vain ſtore, g 
| The time for ſuch trifles with me now is o er; 
A country I've found, 
Where true Joys abound, 
To dwell I'm determin'd in that bappy ground. 


2 The ſouls that believe, 
In paradiſe live, | 
And me in that number will Jeſus receive : 
1 My ſoul don't delay, 
A He calls thee away, I 
; Riſe, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the glad day. 1 


No mortal doth know _ : | 
What he can beſtow, ; 
What light, ſtrength, and comfort, go after him gol! 
i | Lo onward [ more, : 
. To a country above. 7 
None gueſies how wond'rous my journey will proveÞÞ 
4 Great ſpoils 1 ſhall win, : 
From death, hell, and fin, B 
Midſt outward afflictions ſhall feel Chriſt within: 
And when I'm to die, | 
Receive me I'll cry, 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, I cannot tell why, 


s But this I do find, 
We two are ſo join'd, 
He'll not live in glory and leave me behind : : 
So this is the race 
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I'm running thro' grace, 
Henceforth till admitted to ſee my Lord's face. 


6 And now I'm in care, 
My neighbours may thare 4 
Theſe bleſſings, to ſeek them will none of you dare 


REJOICN G. 


In bondage, O why 
| And death will you lie, 
hen one here aſſures you free grace is ſo nigh ? | 


i M N CXXIX. — 


I ND muſt this body die, 
1 This well-wrought frame decay ? 
nd. And niuſt theſe active limbs of mine 
| Hh Lie mould'ring in the clay? | 
Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but refine this fleſh, 
| Till my triumphant ſpirit comes 
. To put it on atreth, 
day. Þ =. 6 = Y . 
| 30d my Redeemer lives, 
And ever from the ſkies : | 
_— Ro Loks down and watches o'er my duſt, | 
im go Till he ſhall bid it riſe. 
: 4 Array'd in glorious grace, 
Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, | 
And ev'ry ſhape, and ev'ry face | 
Be heav'nly and divine. 


prove 


Theſe lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to thy dying love; 
O may we bleſs thy grace below, 
And ſiag thy grace above. 
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ithin 


6 Saviour, accept the praiſe 
Of theſe our humble ſongs, 
Pil tunes of nobler ſounds we raiſe 
With our immortal tongues, 


F CXXX. 


14 AR above yon glorious ceiling 
1 Of the auzure vaulted ſky, 
Jeſus ſits, his love revealing 

To the ſplendid troops on high. 
K 3 
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Hoſts ſeraphic, humbly bowing, 
At his footſtool proſtrate fall; 

Saints and a angels all avowing, 
God in Chriſt their all in all. 


2 Could we leave our fooliſh dreaming, $ | 
Of a tancy'd heav'n below, | 
And fee Jciu's glory beaming, 
How our ſouls wovld long to go. 
Earth by us w ovid then be ſpurned, W 
Ay its vanities ſubſide | 1 
Fuel fitting to be burned, | 
Are its honours, pleufure, pride, 
3 From the general conilagration, 
We ſhould to its reiuge fly, 
Claſp the hope cf our ſalvation, 
Live in Chriſt, in Jeſus die. 
We in him our ſreſt regaining, 
All his blefſ-dnefs ſhould prove; 
O'er our foes victorious reigning, b 
Pertected in ſpotleſs love. 12 


6 
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4 We ſhould for his day be waiting, 

When the full reward is givin; 

When his glorious work compleating, 
Jefus takes his church to heav'n, 

Pure from every ſtain of nature, 
Here in holineſs to {ſhine ; 

Yiodell'd like its great Creator, 
All immortal, all divine. 


* 


H v MN CXXXI. 


(SPOKEN EXTEMPORARYs) 


1 YESUS\! and ſhall it ever be, EI 
A mortal man aſhain'd of Thee ? 

Scorn'd be the thought by rich and poor, 
My ſoul ſhall ſcorn it more and more. 


REJOICING. 


2 Aſham'd of Jeſus ! ſooner far, 
Let evening bluſh to own a ſtar: 
Aſpam' dot Jeſus ! juſt as ſoon 
Let morning bluth to own the tun. 


Aſham'd of Jeſus ! that dear friend, 
On whom tor heav'n my hopes depend; 
No, if 4 bluſh, be this ny ſhame, 

That 1 no more revere his name. 


ad 


4 Aſham'd of Jeſus! yes I ray 
When I've no fin to wath away, 

No tears to wine, no joys to crave, 
Or no immortal foul to fave. 

5 Pill then, nor is the boaſting vain, 
Till then I'll boaft a Savicur itain ; 
And O may this my portion be, 
he Saviour not aſham'd of mc. 


NY M N CHAI, 


L E dies, the friend of finners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around, 

A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies! 

A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground 
Come, ſaints, and irap a tcar or two 

For him who groan d beneath your load! 
He 1 a thouſ; 15 drops for you, 

A thouſand drops of richer blood. 


Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
1he Lord of glory dies for man! 
But lo! what ſudden Joys we ſee, 
Jeſus, the dead, revives again! f 
The ring God forſakes the tomb ; 
(In vain the tomb forbids his rife) 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies. + 


—— \ 
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3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns; 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the moniter death in chains: 
Say, „Live ſor ever, wondrous King! 
„ Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave!“ 
Then atk the moniter—*< where's thy ſting? 
And where's thy vid ry, boaſting grave?“ 


Er aan, ny 
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H N M N CXXxXIII. 


3 HE defpiſcd Nazarene, | 
Who is chief in my eſteem; 1 


Mark'd with ſcourges, nails, and ſpear, 

lung an entign in the air. | . 
None among the ſons of men, 1 
None among the heav'nly ain, | | 
Can with my beloy'd compare, 


Who to me is ever Gear, EA 
2 Had I Gabriel's heav'niy tongue, \ 

He thould ever be my ſong; 

Object of my preſent bliſs, 

Subject of my future praiſe, 

Ravith'd i'm beyond degree, | 1 

Wille I view him on the tree ; : 

All his wounds and bruiſes are 1 


To my ſoul exceeding fair. 

3 Other lovers I deſpiſe ; - 
Mine is gone beyond the fkics : 
Farthly things arc far too mean 
io divert me from the Lamb. 
How, my Lord, ſhall I ſet forth 
All thy dignity and worth! 
Human words cannot expreſs 
Half thy love and half thy praiſc, 


4 From thy fulneſs me ſupply 
Oi thy grace to teſtiſy; 


REJOICIN d. 


Let my fellow creatures prove 
What is taited in thy love. 

Soul and body (mk-with ſhame, 
While I ; hee, my Saviour, name: 
Soul and body, Lord, ſet iree 

In the goipel liberty. 


H Y M N Cxx NIV. 


Fox PILGRIMS. 


1 5 happy Pilgrims come, 
Your drooping ſpirits raiſe, 
Our Jerus ſoon will take us home 
To finz his endleſs praile, 


C H 0 R U Ss 
Hallelujah, halle lauj ab, Laliciuj ab, 
We are O Our Jour aey home. 


2 Riſe, tlus is not our reſt, 
Why ſcek it here in vain ? 
When ready for the marriage -fgaſty 
We there our reit mall gains 
Hall. 175 55 Se. 5 


3 We ſreſt from fin below, 


rom ſuff ring up on high, 
If in the ways of grace we go 
To glory in the ſky. 
Hate [uja b, Ec. 
. * ſtrangers here we live, 
Nor bidiug city find 
And all our hearts to geſus give, 
And leave the world: behind, 
Zalle.ujab, c. 


s Thus ſaints in antient days 
A countr) ſought above, 
And haften'd there with ſongs of praife, 
And hearts inflam'd with love. 
Halleluj ab, See. | 
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RE TO TICIN S. 


6 Their ſteps let us purſue, 
And fight our paffage through, 
And always keep the prize in view 
Jill we arrive there too. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


7 The prize—behold how 8 
It glitters thro” the {ky 
Haſte, Pilgrims haite, and run and fight; 
And ſeize the crown fo nigh. 
Hallelujah, Ec. 


H XY M N An. 


1 Thou to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Thro' all the world how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name. 


2 In heav'n thy wond'rous acts are ſung, 


Nar fully reckon'd there; 
And Kt thou mak'ſt the infant tongue 
Thy boundleſs praiſe declare. 


3 What's man, ſay I, that, Lord, thou lov'ſtig 


'Fo keep him in thy mind ? 
Or what his offspring, that thou prov'{t 
To him ſo wond'rous kind? 
e n O n v 8. 
Jo that great undivided Thbrec, 
One God, whim heav'n and earth adore 
As tauas and is, all glory be, 


Till time e itfelf ſpall be no more. Hallelujah 


H Y NM N CXXXVI. 
LUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair, 
We wretched finners lay, 
Without one cheering beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glim'ring days 
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KEJOICIN'G 


With pitying eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; 

He ſaw, and (O, amazing love) 
He 1an to our relief, 


Down from the ſhining ſeats above, 
With joyfulhaſte he fed; 


Enter'd tlie grave in mortal fic eſll, 


A 


And dwelt among the dead. 


O] tor this love, let rocks and hills 


Their lafting filence break, | 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praites ſpeak, 


Angels aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps ot gold; 


But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 


His love can ne'er be told. 


HY MN CXXXVII. 


J Z AIN, deluſtve world, adieu, 
\ With all of creature-; good, 
Only feſus I purſue, 

Who bought me with his blood 
All thy pleatures I forego, 

| trample on thy wealth and pride; 
Only Jeſus will I know, 

And zefus crucity'd ! 


Other knowledge I diidain, 

"Tis all but vanity : 
Chriſt, the Lamb of God, was llain, 
_ He taſted death for me [ 
Me to ſave from endleſs woe, 

The fin-atoning victim dy'd ! 
Only Jeſus will I know, 

Aud Jeſus crucify'd! 


119 


120 R EJ OIC INS. 


3 Here will I fet up my reſt, 
My fluctuating heart 
From the haven ot his breaſt 
Shall never more depart: 
Whither ſhould a finner go? 
His wounds for me ſand open wide; 
Only Jeſus will I know, 
And Jeſus crucity'd! 


4 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleaſure without end; 
This is all my happineſs 
On Jeſus to depend; 
Daily in his grace to grow, 
And ever in his faith abide z 
Only jeſus will I know, 
And Jeſus crucity'd |! 


£ O that I could all invite, 

This ſaving truth to prove: : 

Shew the length, and Wach, and he 218 
And depth of ſeſu's love 

Fain I would to tinners move 
The blood by faith alone p d: 

Only jeſus will 1 know, 
And Jeſus crucity'd ! 


FH. W CXXEVIIL 


I ET ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſov'reign Lord of all; 
Thy ſtrength'ning hands uphold the weas 
And raiie the poor that fall. 


2 When forrows bow the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath the proud opprefſor's frowny 
Thou giv'ſt the niourner reſt, 
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REI OICIN G. 


3 The Lord ſupports our infant days, 
And guides our giddy youth: 
Holy. and juſt are all thy ways, 
And all thy works are truth, 


4 Thou know ſt the pains thy ſervants ſeel; 
Thou hear'ſt thy children's cry, 
And their beſt wiſhes to iulfil 
Thy grace is ever nigh, 


s Thy mercy never ſhall remove 
From men of heart ſincere; | 
Thou ſav'ſt the ſouls whoſe humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. 
6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe, 
And ſpread thy fame abroad: 
Let all the ſons of Adam raive 
The honours of their God. 


HY MN XXXIX. 


1 Y God, the ſpring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights, 
2 In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my ſoul's bright morning ſtar, 
And thou my rifing fun. 


3 The op'ning heav'ns around me ſhine 
With beams of facred blifz, 
If Jeſus thews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers 1 am his. 


4 My ſoul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, 
Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
To (ce and praiſe my Lord. 
| L 


RET OHC ENG. 
5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 


I'd break through every toe; : 
The wings or love and arms of faith 
Would bear me congq'ror through, 


) 


HY daily mercies, O my God, 
My waking thoughts employ, 
And while 1 meditate on thee, 
iy heart is fill'd with joy. 

Thou giv'ſt me reſt upon my bed, 

Soft ſlumber to my eyes; 
Thy goodnefs is again renew'd 

When in the morn I riſe. 


2 Throughout the buſineſs of the day 
Thinè arm does me uphold, 
Amidit the terrors of the night 
Thy preſence makes me bold. 
4 Whether in fickneſs or in health, 
i liy grace does me ſuſtain : 
Let me, O Lord, thy favour have, 
And I ſhall ne'er, complain. 


* 


5 Aided by thee, 1 need not fear 
Phe trowns of rich or great; 
Their pomp and wealth ! covet not, 
Nor envy all their ſtate. 
6 Altho' the fig-tree bloſſom not, 
Nor-vineyard yield incieaſe,; 
In these, my Saviour and my God, 
To joy 1 will not ceaſe. 
7 Yea, tho' the world by ſtorms be toſt, 
And crumbled into duſt, 
_ Yet ſtill in thee, my only hope, 


by. 


2 will ſecurely truit, 
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REJO1CTN'G. 
H Y M N CI. 


1 HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal (ky, 
And ſpangled heav'ns, (a thining frame) 
their great Original proclaim. 
Th unwearied tun from day to day 
Doth his Creator's pow'r diſplay; 
5 And publithes to ev'ry land 
ö i hie work of an almighty hand. 
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Soon as the EV'Ning ſhades prevail, 

The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to tie lift ning earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth : 

Whiltt all the 1tars that round her burn, 
And alli the planets in their turn, 
Confirm tne tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


3 What though in ſolemn filence all 
Move round the dark terreitrial ball; 
| What though no real voice nor ſound 
: | Amid their raciant orbs be found; 
; In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utrer forth a glorious voice, = 
For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 
. 1e hand that made us is divine.“ 


H Y M N -CXLIL 
7 * voice of my Beloved ſounds, 


While o'er the mountain tops he bounds, 
He flies exulting o'er the hills, | 
And all my ſoul with tranſport fills; 
Gently doth he clude my fiay, 
„ Riſe, my love, and come away.“ 
L 2 


toit, 


14 REJOICIN G. 
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| 2 The ſcatter'd clouds are fled at laſt, 
| the rain is gone, the winter paſt, 
Ei | The lovely vernal flow'rs appear, 
N : The warbling choir enchant our ear; 
| Now, with ſweetly penſive moan, 
; Coots the turtle-dove alone. 


| N CXLIII. | 
„ ARK how the Goſpel Trumpet ſoundi 
5 92 i bro” all the earth the echo bounds 
® And Jeſus, by tedeeming blood, 

ab Is bringing finners back to God; 

10 And guides them ſafely by his word, 


bt To endleſs day. 

15 2 Hail, all victorious conq'ring Lord, 

. Be thou by all thy works ador'd, 

1 Who undertook for ſinful man, 

And brought Salvation through thy name, 
i hat we with thee may ever reign 
In endleſs day. 

3 Fight on, ye conq'ring ſouls, fight on, 
And when the conqueſt you have wen, 
Then palms of victory you ſhall bear, 
And in his kingdom have a ſhare, 

And crowns of glory ever wear, 
In endleſs day. 


4 There we ſhall in ſweet chorus join, 
And ſaints and angels all combine, 
To fing of his redeeming love, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move, 
And this thall be our theme above, 
In endleſs day. | 


BB CXLIV. 

1 3 71TH joy we meditate the grace 
| Of our High Prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 

His bowels melt with love. 


REJO1CIN SG. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what fore temptations mean, 
For lie hath felt tlie ſame. 


7 Be in the days of feeble fleſh 

Pour d out frong cries and tears; 
| And in his meaſure ſeels afreth 
ound; W hat ev'ry member bears. 


nas? | 4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
| But raiſe it to a flame; 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meane{t name. 


- | s Then let our humble faith addreſs 
| His mercy and his pow'r z 
We ſhalhobtain deliv'ring grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 


HN M N NIV. 


1 IESUS, my All, to heav'n is gone, 
| | „ He whom | fix my hopes upon; 
5 | His track 1 ſee, and I'll purſue 
g 1 he narrow way, till lim view. 
2 The way the holy prophets went, 
5 he road that leads ffom baniſhment; 
The King's 1 ot hulinets 


1 


1'il go, for all his paths are peace. 


| J his is the way I long have ſought, 

e, and mourn'd becauſe 1 found it not; 
My griet a burthen long has been, 

Becauſe 1 could not ceaſe from fin, 


G3 


a The more I ſtrove againtt its pow'r 
1] finn'd, and fumbled but the more, 


w. 55 Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, 


„ Ceme hither, ſoul, I A THE WAI. 
L 3 
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REJOICING. 


« Lo! glad 1 come; and thou, bleſt Lamb, 


Shalt take me to thee, whoſe I am: 


Notiuing but in ] thee can give, 
Nutning but love thall 1 reccave, 


Then will I tell to finners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found: 
1'll point to thy redeeming biood, 
And ſay, “ Benvid the way to God.“ 


RM T N -N CXLVI. 
HILDREN of the heav'niy King, 
As we journey let us ing; 
ding our Savioul's worthy pratie, 
Curious in his works and ways! 


In the way the tathers trod: 

They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happineſs Mall ſce. 
O, ye baniſh'd feed, be glad! 
Chritt our advocate is made; 

Us to ſave, our fleſn aſſumes, 
Brother to our ſouls becomes. 


We are mT home to God, 


Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand 
On the borders of our land; 
feſus Chriſt, our Father's Son, 
Bids us undiſmay'd go on. 


Lord! obediently we'll go, 


Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our jeader be, 
And we ſtill will follow thee ! 


H NT M N CXL VII. 


7O0RLD, adieu! thou real cheat, 

Oſt have thy deceitful charms 
Fill'd my heart with fond conceit, 
Fooliſh hopes, and faile alarms ; 


REJOICING. 


Now IT ſee as clear as day 
How thy follies paſs away. 


13 


Vain thy entertaining fights, 
Falſe thy promiſes renew d, 
All the pomp of thy delights 
Does but flatter and delude : 
Thee J quit for heav n above, 
Gbzect of the nobleſt love. 
4 Foobmt V anity—farew cl. 
More inconſtant than the wave, 
Where thy ſcothing fancies dwell, 
Purcit tempers they Geprave ; 
Ile, to whom i fly from thee, 
Jeſus Chriſt hall ſet me tree. 
4 Let not, Lord, my wand' ring mind 
Follow after fleeting toys, 
Since in thee alone I find 
Solid and ſubſtantial joys ; 
Joys that never over-pait, 
Ihro' eternity ſhall laſt. 


HY: M N CXLVIII. 


God, my portion, and my love, 
M 'My everlaſting All, 
ve none but thee in heav'n above, 
Cr on this carthly ball. 
2 What empty things are all the Kies, 
And tliis interior clod ? 
here's nothing here deſerves my 30s, 
There's nothing like my God. 
3 In vain the bright, the burning ſun 
Scatters his teeble light: 
Tis thy ſweet beams create my noon 
If thou vitudraw, tis night. 
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R FJ OI1CING 


And whilſt upon my reſtleſs bed 
Amongſt the thades I roll, 
if my Redeemer ſhews lis head, 
"tis morning with my ſoul, 


To thee we ow? our wealth and friends, 
And health and ſaie abode ; 

Thanks to thy name for meaner things, 

But they are not my Goda 


How vain a toy is glitt'ring eich 
If once compar'd to thee? 
Or whar's my ſafety or my health, 
Or all my friends to me! 
Were | poſſeſſor of the earth, 
And cail d the ſtars mine own; 
Without thy graces, and thyſelf, 
| were a wretch undone, 


Let others ſtretch their arms like TL 
And graſp in all the ſhore, 

Grant me the viſits of thy face, 
And 1 defitre no more. 


H-Y M N cxiIx. 


Glorious hope of perfect love, 
{) It lifts me up to things above, 
It hears on eagle's wings 
It gives my raviſh'd ſoul a taſte, 
And makes me for ſome moments feaſt 
With jeſu's prieſts and kings. 
Rejoicing now in earneſt hope, 
1 ſtand, and from the mountain top 
See all the land below: 
Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 
And all the fruits of paradiſe 
In endleſs plenty grow. 


RE IOIeIN ad. 


3 Aland of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favour' d with God's pecultar ſinile, 
With ev” 'y blefiing bleſt: 
There dwells the Lord our Righteouſneſs, 
And keeps bis own in pertect peace, 
And eveilaſting reſt. | 


ds, 


s, 1 © that I might at once go up, 
| No more on this fide Jordan ſtop, 
But now the land poſſeſs; 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fears, 
An howling wilderneſs, 


s Now, O my Joſhua, bring me in, 
Cait wut thy foes ; the inbred fin, 
The carnal mind remove: 
The purchaſe of thy death divine; 
And, O! with all the ſanctify'd, 
N Give me a lot of love. 


1:Y-M N Ck. 
2 \ATHER, how wide thy glories ſhine, 


How high thy wonders rife ! 
Known thro? the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſands through the ſkies, 
Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 
Their motions ſpeak thy ſkill ; 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour 
We read thy patience 1till, 


2 Part of thy name divinely ſtands 
On all thy creatures writ, 
They thew the labour of thy hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet: 
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But when we view thy ſtrange deſign 

I o fave rebellious worms, 

Where vengeance and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms: 


3 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
ihe juftice or the grace. 
Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav'nly plains, 
Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 
4 O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong ! 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Who ſweetly all agree 
To ſave a world of ſinners loſt, 
Eternal glory be. 


PRAISE. 


VV CLI. 


1 What ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe !_ 
(} So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in grace! 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 
The weakeſt believer that hangs upon him!“ 

2 How happy the man whoſe heart is ſet free, 
The people that can be joyful in thee } 
heir Joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
And {till they are talking of Jeſus's grace. 

3 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, ; 
They ſhall as their right thy righteouſneſs claim 
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claim 
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Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by thy 
blood, 
Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of God. 


For thou art their boaſt, their glory, and pow'r; 
and 1 aifo truſt to ſee the glad hour, 

y ſoul's new creation, a life from the dead, 
he day of ſalvation that lifts up my head. 
-or Jeſus my Lord is now my defence; 

| truſt in bis word, none plucks me from thence; 
Since I have found favour, he all things will do; 
iviy King and my Saviour ſhall make me anevy, 


Yes, Lord, I ſhall fee the blifs of thine own, 
hy ſecret to me ſhall ſeon be made known: 
tor ſorrow and-.ſadnels 1 joy ſhall receive, 

And thare in the g gladneis of ail that believe. 


H V MN. CLII. 


+ J I.L praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praife ſhall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praite thall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures, 


Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 

On Iſrael's God; he made the iky, 
And carth, and ſeas, witk all their train: 

His truth for ever ſtands ſecure! 

He ſaves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none {hail find bis promiſe vain. 


2 


I: The Lord pours eye-fight on the blind; 
the Lord tupports the fainting mind; 
He ſends the lav'ring COntcience peace, 

je helps the ſtranger in diſtiels, 

he widow and the fatherlels, 

And grants the pris ner ſweet releaſe, 
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4 I') praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praife ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs + 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne er be patt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures, 


N ‚ $$ Fo 


2 


MN 


RAISE ye the Lord! 
Your hearts and voices in his praiſe: 


CLIII. 


is good to raiſe 


His nature and his works invite 


2 He form'd the ſtars, thofe ao nly flames; 
Hie counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wiſdom's vaſt and knows no bound, 
A deep, where all our thoughts are drown's 


Sing to the Lord; exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky ; 

There he prepares the fruittul rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſccnd in vain, 


Jo make this duty our delight. 


4 He makes the graf the hills adorn, 


And clothes the fmiling fields with corn: 
The beatts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens wires they cry. 


What is the creature's fkill or force, 
The ſprightly man, or warlike horſe ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb, 
All ars too mean delights for him. 
6 But ſaints are lovely in bis ſight, 
He views his children with delight ! 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear; 
And looks, and loves his image there. 
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| 1 OW do thy mercies cloſe me round, 


For ever be thy name ador'd 
bluſh in all things to abound: 
The Servant is above his Lord ! 
Inur'd to poverty and pain, 
A ſuff'ring lite my Maſter led; 
The Son of God, the Son of Man, 
He had not where to lay his head, 


But !o! a place he hath prepar'd 

vor me, whom watchtul angels keep ; 
Vea, be himſelf becomes my guard; 

Re ſmooths my bed, and gives me ſleep. 


leſus protects; my fears be gone; 
What can the Rock of Ages move? 
Safe in thy arms I lay me down, 
Thy everlaſting arms of love. 


fe 
d 
* 


While thou art intimately nigh, 
Who, who ſhall violate my reſt? 
Sin, earth, and hell, I now defy; 
i lean upon my Saviour's breaſt. 
6 1 reſt beneath th'Almighty's ſhade, 
My grieis expire, my troubles ceaſe ; 
Thou, Lord, on whom my ſoul is ſtaid, 
Wilt keep me ſtill in perfect peace. 
- Me for thine own thou lov'ſt to take, 
I.n time and in eternity: 
Thou never, never wilt forſake 
A helpleſs worm that truſts in thee, 


H N N CLV. 


HOU, my God, art good and wile, 
And infinite in pow'r ; 
Thee let all in earth and ſkies 

Continually adore! 


0 T9, 


Give me thy converting grace, 

That 1 may obedient prove, 

Serve my Maker all my days, 
And my Redeemer love. 


For my life, and clothes, and food. 


And ev'ry comfort hære, 
Thee, my moit indalgent God, 
i thank with heart ſincere. 

For the bleſſings nuniberiets 
Which thou haſt already giv'n, 
For my ſinalleſt ſpark of grace, 
And for my hope of heav'n. 
Gracious God, my fins forgive, 
And thy good ſp'rit impart; 
Then I ſhall in thee believe, 
With all my loving heart; 
Always unto jeſus look, _ 
Him in heav'nly glory ſee, 
Who my cauſe hath undertook, 
And ever prays tor me. 
Grace in anſwer to his pray'r, 
And ev'ry grace beſtow, 
That 1 may with zealous care 
Pertorm thy wilt below, 
Rooted in humility, 
Still in ev'ry ſtate reſign'd, 
Plant, almighty Lord, in me 
' A meek and lowly mind. 


„ LVI. 


5 GOD of all grace, 


Thy goodneſs we praiſe, 
re * * - - 
Thy Son thou haſt given to die in our place: 


With joy we approve 
The defign of thy love, 


"Tis à wonder on earth, and a wonder above, 


þ 
18 [] 
Woo! 


P UA 1-3. Ki 1 3 
2 Tongue cannot explain 
; The love of God- Man, 
Which the angels detire to look into in vain ; 
| It cazzles our Eyes, 
Thought cannot ariſe, 
To find out a cauſe w hy the Infinite dies. 


3 Or if pity inclin' d 
Him to die for mankind, 
The ground of his pity what ſeraph can find! 
Je came from above 
Our curſe to remove, love. 
2 hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, becauſe he vv ould 


4 Love mov'd him to die, 
And on this we rely, 
le hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannot tell why: 
| ZBut this we can tell, 
He hath loy'd us fo well 
as to Jay down his life to redeem us from hell, 
5  He:hath ranſom' d our race, 
| O how hail we praiſe, 
Or worthily fing thy unſpeakable grace ? 
| Nothing elie will we know 
In our Journey below, 
But finging thy grace, to thy paradiſe go, 
6 Nay, and when we remove 
| To the manſions above, 
Our heaven ſhall ſtil be to fing of thy love; 
I VV Hen time is no more, 
: We {till mall adore 
he ocean of love, without bottom or ſhore. 
7 Pre long we ſhall fly 
| To the regions on high, 
lace: For Iſrael's ſtrength caunot Vary or lie: 
He ſoon ſhall appear, 
He more than craws-near, 
above: our Jeſus is come, 0 eternity's here. 
| 2 
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x B 25 Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with ſacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord js Ged alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


cos 


2 His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 

He brought us to his fold again. 
3 We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praife, 


4 Wide as the world is thy command; 
Vaſt as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move, 


HY M N CLVIII. 


2 E Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe, 
In concert with the bleſt, 


Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endleſs reſt. | 
2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow, 
By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


3 On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of giory was diſplay'd 
By God, th'eternal Word, than when 
This univerſe was made. 


4 He riſes, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme z | 
Twas great to ſpeak the world from noug 
 *'Twas greater to redeem ! | 
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HY M N CLIN. 


'S ALVATION ! © the joyful ſound, 
: 


What pleaſures to our ears * 


A ſov' reien balm for ev'ry wound, 


A cordial for our tears. 
| as H 0 R | of 8. 
Glory, bonwmr, praiſe, and pravery 
Be unto the Lamb jor cver 
Je, e148 CHI Js 18 GU r Redeemer 1 
Lallel 2 praiſe the Lord. 


Salvation! let the echo fly 


ihe ſpacious earth around, 


While ail the armies of the ſky | 
Confpire to raiſe the ſound. Glory, Cc. 


Salvation !. O thou bleeding Lamb 


Jo bee the praife belongs: 


94] vation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 


And dwell upoa our tongues. Glory, Cc, 
MY MN E 


ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 

k Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe ; 
J. et the Redeemer's name be ſung, 

'i'hro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
Hternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word 
hy praiſe ſhall ſound ſrom ſhore to ſhore, 
Jill ſuns {hall rife and ſet no more. 


2 Your lofty themes, ye mortals bring, 
In ſongs of praiſe divinely ting; ; 
The great ſalvation loud proclaim, 
And ſhout for joy the Saviour's name: 
In ev” ry land begin the ſong; 

To ev'ry land the ſtrains belong; 

In cheerful ſounds all voices raiſe, 

And fill the world with loudeſt praife. 
M 3 " 
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f CLXI. 


OME, let us join our checrful ſongs 
W ;th angels round the throne, 
Jeu thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 
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2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
Jo be exalted thus 

Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was lain ſor us. 
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3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine; 
And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
'To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of him that fits upon the Throne, 

And to adore the Larab, 


HYMN: eiii, 
LORY be to God on high, 
God whoſe glory falls the K: 
Peace on earth to man forgiv*n, 
Man, the well-belov'd of heav'n. 
2 Sov'reign Father, heav'nly King, 
Thee we now preſume to ting, 
Glad thine attributes confcfs, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 


3 Hail, by all thy works ador'd; 
Hail, the everlaſting Lord; 
T 5 with thankful Slack, we prove, 
Lord of pow'r and God of love ! 


4 Chriſt our Lord and God we own; 
Chriſt, the Father's only Son: 
Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain, 
Saviour of offending man. 


Y P. ye the Lord, y' immortal quires, 


„Sing to his praiſe, ye cryſtal ſkies, 


NR $3, 


« Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou: 
Jeſu, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our fins away. 


6s Pow'rful Advocate with God, 
Tuftify us by thy blood! 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou. 


Hear, for: thou, O Chriſt, alone, 
With thy glorious Sire art one; 
One the Holy Ghoſt with thee, 
One Supreme, eternal Three. 


H X M N CLXIII. 


That fill the realms above; 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his fires, 
And ſeeds you with his love. 


The floor of his abode; 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand cyes, 
Before your brighter God. 

- Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe. beams create our days, 
Join with the filver queen of night, 
To own your borrow'd rays. 

& Winds, ye ſhall bear his name aloud 
*  Thro' the ethereal blue, 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 


5 . and hail, and fires and ſtorms, 
The troops of his command, 
£ppear in ail your dreadful forms, 
And ſpeak his awful hand, 


FRA 15S 3, 


6 Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging ſexs, 
In your eternal roar; 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
And ſhore reply to ſhore. 
While moniters, ſporting on the flood, 
in tcaly filver thine, 
Speak terribly their Maker, God, 
And laſh tne foaming brine. 
$ But gentler things ſhall tune his name 
To fotter notes at, theſe, 
Young zephyrs breathing o'er the ſtream; 
tr 


Or wliſp'ring they) tie trees. 
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9 W: ave your tall heads ye lofty pines, 
To him that bids you grow.; 
Sweet clufters bend the tr e vines 
On ev'ry thanktul bough. 
Let the ſhrill birds his honours raiſe, 
And climy the work ing tky ; 
While grov ling beaſts attempt his prait? 
In loarſer Wee EX 
11 Thus while the meaner creatures Gng, 
Ye mortals take the ſound, 
Fcho the glories. of your King 
Thro' ail the nations round. 


HY M N -:CLXIV. 


4 þ wa God of Abrah'm praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Antient of everlaſting days, 
And t:od of love 
TER OVAH, CRE a LAM 
By earth and heav'n confeſt; 
bow and-bleſs the 1 Namdy 
For ever bleſt. | 


eam; 


ode; 


- The God of Abrah'm praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command 
From carth I riſe and ſeek the j oys 


At his-right-hand : 


J all on earth, forſake, N 
Its wiſdom, fame, and power; 
And him my only portion make, 


5 


My ſhield and tower. 


4 The God of Abral'm praiſe, 


Wheſe-all-ſufficient grace 


Sh 


all guide me all my happy days, 
In all my ways: 
He calls a worm his friend! 


He calls himſelf my God 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 


4 


Thro' Feſu's blood 
He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
I on his oath depend, 


I ſhall, on eagle's wings up-borne, 


To heav'n aſcend : 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his pow'r adore, 


And ling the wonders of his grace 


For evermore. 


H Y M N CLXV. 


Y Saviour, my almighty friend, 
When I begin thy praiſe; 


Where will the growing numbers end, 
The number of thy grace? 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt, 


4* 


Thy goodneſs 1 adore ; | 
nd down thy grace, O bleſſed Lord, 
I hat I may love thee more. 


FI A 4: I © 


3 My feet ſhall travel all the length 
Ot the celeſtial road ; 
And march with courage in thy ſtrength, 
To ſee the Lord my God. 


4 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers, 
With this delightful ſong, 

And entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long. 


H Y M N CLXVI. 


'HIS, this is the God we adore, 

Our faithful, unchangeable friend ; 
W hoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end. 
*Tis ſeſus, the Firſt and the Laſt, 
Whole ſpirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; : 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, _ 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


HY: M N CLXVII. 


ORD, how divine thy comforts are ! 
How heav'nly is the place 

Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt 

Of his redeeming grace 

There the rich bounties of our Cod, 

And ſweeteſt glories ſhine ; 

There Jeſus ſays that 1 am his, 

And my Beloved's mine. 


Here (ſays the kind redeeming Lord, 

And ſhews his wounded fide) 

See here the ſpring of all your joys 

That open'd when I dy'd ! | 

He ſmiles, and cheers my mourntul heart, 
And tells of all his pain; i 

All this, ſays he, I bore for thee, ' 
And then he ſmiles again. 


Such favours are beyond degrees, 


2 


Jo all my weak complaints and cries, 


4 


When in the ſlipp'ry paths of youth, 


To him that waſh'd us in his blood 


e 


What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King 
For grace ſo vaſt as this? 

He brings our pardon to our wy 
And ſeals it with a kiſs, 


Let ſuch amazing loves as theſe 
Be ſounded all abroad 


And worthy of a God. 


Be everlaſting praiſe, 
Salvation, honour, glory, pow'r, 
Eternal as his days. 


F CLXVIII. 


HEN all the mercies of my God, 
My rifing foul furveys, 

Why, my cold heart, art thou not loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe ? 


Thy providence my life fuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, 

While in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


Thy mercy lent an ear, 


Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn d 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 


Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 

Before my infant-heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


With heedleſs ſteps 1 ran, 
Thine arm, unſeen, convey d mg ſafe, 
And led me up to man, 


6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deatlis, 
It gently clear'd my way, 
And thro! the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. Wi 
7 Thro' ev'ry period of my life x 
Thy goodneſs: I'll purſue ; ö 
And after death, in diſtant worlds, Du 
The pleaſing theme renew. an 


8 Thro' all eternity to Thee © 
A grateful ſong Fll raiſe; TH 
But O! eternity's too ſhort Bf 
To utter all thy praiſe, An 


HY MN CLXIX, F 
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xz TEYUENEER I take my walks abroad, 
How many poor J ſee; þ 
What ſhall render to my God *D 
For all his gifts to me ? W. 
2 Not more than others I deſerve, ; 
Yet God hath giv'n me more 5 
For T have food while others ſtarve, q 
Or beg from door to door. BSE 
3 While ſome poor wretches ſcarce can tell ; 
Where they may lay their head, 
I have a home wherein to dwell, 
And rett upon my bed. | 
4 Are theſe thy favours day by day 
To me above rhe reſt ? 
Then let me love thee more than they, 
Apa try to ſerve thee beſt, 


* 
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hs, | 
HY MN CLXX, 


Mjrherts hath the Lord helped us, 1 SAH. Vii. 12. 


HO' ftrait be the way, with. dangers beſct, 

And we thro' delay are no farther yet; 

Our good Guide and Sav'our hath helped thus far, 
And "tis by his favour we are what we are. 
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hat creatures beſde are favour'd like us; 
| = ENGL VERY ſupply'd, and bangueted thus, 

y God our good Father, who gave us his Son, 
E Ane ſent him to gather his children in one? 


3; My br-thren, reflect on what we have been, 
* How God had reſpect to us when in fin; 
When lower and lower we every day fell, 
” He ſtrerch'd forth his power and ſnatch'd us from 

hell. Hd 


hen let us rejoice and chearfully fing, 
With heart and with voice, to Jeſus our king 
Who thus far has brought us from evil to good, 
| Thc ranfom that bought us, no leſs than his blood! 
bor bleſſings like theſe ſo bounteoufly giv'n, 
For proſpects of peace and foretaſtes of heav'n; 
Lis gratetul, tis pleaſant to ſing and adore ; 

| Bs thankful for preſent, and then aſk for mare. 


road, 


el} 
H Y M N CLXXIL. 


5 Thou God of my Salvation, 
My Redeemer from all fin, 
Mov'd to this by great compaſſion, 
Yearning bowels from within; 
I will praife thee, 
Where ſhall I thy praiſe begin? 
N 


TRUSTING in PROVIDENCE. 


2 While the angel-quires are crying, 
Glory to the great Il AM! 

1 with them would ſtill be vying, 
Glory, glory to the Lamb ! 
O how precious | 
Is the ſound of Jeſu's name. 


Now I ſee, with joy and wonder, 
Whence the healing ſtreams aroſe. 
Angel-minds are loſt to ponder 
Dying love's myſterious cauſe ; 
Yet the bleſſing 
Down to all, to me it flows, 


; Tho? unſeen 1 he the Saviour, 
He almighty grace hath ſhown ; 
Pardon'd guilt and purchas'd favour ; 
This he makes to mortals known 
Give him glory, 
Glory, glory is his own. 


5 Angels now are hov'ring round us, 

Unperceiv'd they mix the throng, 
Wond'ring at the love that crown'd us, 

Glad to join the holy ſong : 

Hallelujah, | 

Love and praiſe to Chriſt belong. 
WAL LLP PO ND DDL DDD NDS 
PRUSTING = PROVIDENTHT. 
H YM: N Nl. 

PART THE FIRST, 


1 OMMIT thou all thy griefs 

| And ways into his hands, 

To his ſure truſt and tender care, 
Who carth and heav'n commands; 
Who points the clouds their courſe, 
Whom winds and ſeas obey, 

He ſhall direct thy wand ring feet, 
He ſhall prepare thy way. 


CE. 


TRUSTING in PROVIDENCE: 147 


2 Thou on the Lord rely, 

So ſafe ſhalt thou go on; 

Fix on his work thy ſtedfaſt eye, 
So ſhall thy work be done: 
No profit canſt thou gain 

y ſelf-conſuming care, 

To him commend thy cauſe, his ear 
Attends the ſofteſt pray'r. 


Thine everlaſting truth, 
Father, thy ceaſeleſs love, 
Sees all thy children's wants, and knows 
What beſt for each will prove; 
And whatſoe'er thou will'ſt 
Thou doſt, O King of kings; 
W hat thine unerring wiſdom choſe, 
Thy pow'r to being brings. 
Thou ev'ry where haſt way, 
And all things ſerve thy might, 
Thy ev'ry act pure bletling is, 
Thy path enſully'd light: 
When thou ariſeſt, Lord, 
What ſhall thy work withſtand | ? 
When all thy children want, thou giv'ſt, 
Who, who ſhall ſtay thine hand? 


A 
3 


H T MN CLXXIII. 


PART THE SECOND. 


s FF \IVE to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and be undiſmay'd, 

Cod hears thy ſighs, and counts thy tears, 
- God ſhall lift up thy head; 
Thro' waves, and clouds, and ſtorms, 
He gently clears the way; _ 

Wait thou his time, ſo ſhall this night 

Soon end in joyous day. 
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TRUSTING in PROVIDENCE. 


2 Still heavy is thy heart, 
Still ſink thy ſpirits down ; 
Caft off the weight, let fear depart, 
And ev'ry care be gone; 
What tho' thou ruleſt not, 
Yet heav'n, and earth, and hell, 
Proclaim God fitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


Leave to his fov reign ſway 
To chufe and to command, 

60 ſhalt thou wond'ring own his way, 
How wile, how ſtrong his hand 
Far, far above thy thought 
His counfel ſhall appear, 

When fully he the work hath wrought, 

That caus'd thy needlefs fear. 


4 Thou ſeeft our weaknefs, Lord, 
Our hearts are known to thee ; 
O lift thou up the ſinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble xnee: 
Let us an life, in death, 
Tby ſtedfaſt truth declare, 
And publiſh, with our lateſt breath, 


Thy love and guardian care. JE 

H T M N CTLXRIV. | i 3 

1 OD of my life, whoſe gracious pow r, FF 
Thre' various deaths my foul hath led, * 

Or turn'd aſide the fatal hour, 1 


Or liſted up my ſinking head ! i 
2 In all my ways thy hand 1 own, 
Thy ruling providence, I ſee; 
Aſſiſt me ſtill my courſe to run, 
And ſtill direct my paths to thes. 
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TRUSTING in PROVIDENCE. 149 


2 Oft from the margin of the grave, 
Thou, Lord, haſt lifted up my head; 
Sudden I found thee near to ſave; 
The fever own'd thy touch, and fled, 


4 W hither, O whither ſhould I fly 
But to my loving Saviour's breaſt ; 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And ſafe beneath thy wings to reſt ? 


« have no ſkill the ſnare to ſhun, 
But thou, O Chriſt! my wiſdom art; 
I ever into ruin run; 
But thou art greater than my heart. 


„ Fooliſh, and impotent, and blind, 
| Lead me a way I have not known; 
, J Bring me where I my heav'n may find, 
| The heav'n of loving thee alone. 


© Enlarge my heart to make thee room; 
| Enter, and in me ever ſtay; 
Ihe crooked then ſhall ſtraight become; 
The darkneſs ſhall be loſt in day! 


H Y M N CLXXV. 
; JEHOVAH -JIREH, i. e. The LoxD «vill provide, 
[ GEN. XXll. 14. 


| F HO? troubles aſſail, and dangers affright, 
ow'r, if 'T: Tho? friends ſhould all fail, and foes all unite; 
th let, Vet one thing ſecures us, whatever betide, 
he promiſe aſſures us, The Lord will provide, 
Þ The birds without barn and ſtorehouſe are fed; 
From them let us learn to truſt for our bread: 1 
His ſaints what is fitting ſhall ne'er be deny d, 1 
do long as it's written, The Lord will 7 |. 


N 3 


ico TRUSTING in PROVIDENCE. 


3 We all may, like ſhips, by tempeſt be toſt 

? On perilous deeps, but need not be loſt ; 

Tho” Satan enrages the wind and the tide, 
Yet ſcripture engages, Te Lord will provide, 


4 His call we obey, like Abrab' m of old; 

We know not the ways, but Faith makes ns bold 
For tho' we are ſtrangers, we have a ſure wm 
And truſt in all dangers, The Lord will provide. 


5s When Satan appears to ſtop up-our path, 

And fills vs with fears, we triumph by faith; 
He cannot take from us, (tho' ott he has try d) 
The heart-cheering promiſe, The Lord will pro- 
vide. 


6 He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain, 

The good that we ſeek we ne'er ſhall obtain; 

But when ſuch ſuggeſtions our graces have try'd, 

This anſwers all queſtions, The Lord will pro— 

vide. 

7 No ſtrength of our own ! nor goodneſs we claim, 

Our truſt is all thrown on Jeſus's name; 

In this our ſtrong tower for ſafety we hide; 

ne Lord is our power, The Lord will provide, 

$ When lite finks apace, and death is in view, 

The word of his grace ſhall comfort us through; 

Not fearing, or doubting, with Chriſt on our tide; 
We hope to die outing, Ihe Lord will provide. 


R CLXXVI. 
1 1 Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 


And tced me with a ſhepherd's care; 
Bis preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchtul eye; 
My noon-day walks he thall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


2 When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirtty mountain pant, 


de, 


bold; 
vide, 
vide, 


ad 


te 


IRUSTING , PROVIDENCE. 


Fo fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wand ring eps he leads 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoit and flow, 
Amid the verdant land{kip flow. 


Tho? 


With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
My ſtedfaſt heart fall ſear no il, 
For thou, O Lerd, art with me til, : 


'Lhy 
And 


Tho 


Through devious lonely wilds 1 ſtray, 


hy 
"Þhc 


With ſudden greens and herbage crown d, 


And 


HY M N 


A 


My Saviour doth not yet appear, 
tle hides 

But ſhall I therefore 
And haſely to the tempter yield? 

in the ſtrength of Jeſus, no, 

I never will give up my ſhield. 


No, 


Although the olive yield no oil, 


Vheo 


The 


And periſh all the bleating race, 


Yet 
i 


2 with'ring fig-tree droop and die, 
The fields elude the tiller's toil, 


155 


in the paths of death I tread, 


triendly crook {hail give nie asc 
guide me thro' the dreadliul lb. ade 


in a bare and rugged way, 


bounty ſhall my pains beguile; 
barren wilderneſs ſhall fmile 


ſtreams hall murmur all around. 


CLXXVII. 


WAY, my unbelieving fear, 
Fear thall in me no mare have place; 


the brightneſs of his face: 
let him go, 


ouch the vine its fruit deny, 


empty flali no herd afford, 


will I triumph in the Lord, 
ne God of my ſalvation praffe. 


132 TRUSTING in PROVIDENCE. 


3 Barren although my ſoul remain, 
And no one bud of grace appear; 
No fruit of all my toil or pain, 
But fin, and only fin is here; 
Although my gifts and comforts loft, : 
My blooming hopes cut off I ſee, . 
Vet will I in my Saviour truſt, g 
And glory that he dy'd for me. 


4 In hope believing againſt hope, 
Jeſus, my Lord, my God, I claim, 
Teſus, my ſtrength, ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation 1s in Jeſu's name: 
To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, 
My foul ſhall then out-itrip the wind, 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world and fin behind, 


HY M N CLEXVII 


F to Jeſus for relief 
My ſoul has fled by pray'r; 
Why ſhould I give way to grief, 

Or heart-conſuming care? 
Are not all things in his hand ? 
Has he not his promiſe paſt ? 
Will he then regardleſs ſtand, 

And let me fink at lait ? 


2 While I know his providence 
Diſpoſes each event: 
Shall 1 judge by feeble ſenſe, 
And yield to diſcontent ? 
If he worms and ſparrows feed, 
Cloath the graſs in rich array; 
Can he ſee a child in need, 
And turn his eye away? 
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TRUSTING in PROVIDENCE. 153 


3 When his name was quite unknown, 

And ſin my life employ'd 
Then he watch'd me as his own, 

Or 1 had been deſtroy'd: 

Now his mercy-feat I know, 

Now by grace am reconcil'd ; 

Would he ſpare me while a foe, 
To leave me when a child? 


; 4 If he all my wants ſupply'd 
| I When 1 diſdain d to pray 
| E Now his Spirit is my guide, 
- How can he ſay me nay ? 
If he would not give me up, 
When my foul againſt him fought ; 
| Will he diſappoint the hope 
. : Which he himſelf has wrought $ 
| s If he ſhed his precious blood 
To bring me to his fold; 
Can I thini that meaner good 
He ever will withhold ? 
: Satan, vain is thy device! 
; Here my hope reits well aſſur' d, 
; In that great redemption- price 
1 ſee the whole ſecur'd. 


ad, 


. CLXXIX. 


1 1 ON moves in a myſterious. Way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his foctiteps in the ſea, 
Arid rides upon theftorm, 
„Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-tailing ſkill, 
He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 


And works his ſov'tei En will. 


FTRUSTING ia PROVIDENCE, 


2 Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take, 


The clouds ye ſo much dread 
Are big with mercy and ſhall breal: 
In bleſſings on your head, | 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a ſmiling face. 


8 His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
_ Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


HR T M N X. 


TILL for thy loving-kindneſs Lord, 
I in thy temple wait : 
1 look to find thee in thy word, 0 
Or at thy table meet. 


2 Here in thine own appointed ways 
I wait to learn thy will: 

Silent I ſtand before thy face, 
And hear thee ſay, * Be ſtill!” 


3 * Be till, and know that I am God!“ 
Tis all live to know! 

To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And ſpread its praiſe below 


4 I wait my vigour to renew, 
Thine image to retrieve: 
The veil of outward things paſs through, 
And gaſp in thee to live, 


St 


N 


2 


By 


3 I] truſt in him who ſtands between 


TRUSTING iz PROVIDENCE. 


g work and own the labour vain : 

And thus from works I ceaſe : 

1 ftrive and fee my fruitleſs pain, 
Till God create my peace. 


6 -Fruitleſs, till thou thyſelf impart, 
_ Muſt all my efforts prove: 
They cannot change a fintul heart, 

They cannot purchaſe love. 


- ] do the thing thy laws enjoin, 
And then the ſtrife give o'er ; 
To thee 1 then the whole reſign, 
And truſt in means no more. 


The Father's wrath and me: 
Jeſu, thou great eternal Mean, 
1 look for all trom thee. 


HY MN Nn. 


PART THE-- FIRST» 


1 3 of Chriſt, ariſe, 
And put your armour on, 
Strong in the ſtrength which God {upp lies, 
Through his eternal Son: 
Strong in the Lord of hoſts, 
And in his mighty pow'r, 
Who in the ſtrength of Jeſus truſts, 
Is more than conqueror. 


2 Stand then in his great might, 
With all his ſtrength endu'd, 
But take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God: 
That having all things done 
And all your conflicts paſt, 
Ye may o'ercome through Ohriſt alone, 
And ſtand entire at laſts 
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TRUSTING in PROVIDENCE, 


3 Stand then againſt your fces, 
In cloſe and firm array, 
Legions of wily flends oppoſe 
T hrovghout the evil day; 
But meet the fons of night, 
But mock their vain deſign, 
Arm'd in the arms of heav*nly light, 
Of righteouſneſs divine, 


4 Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakneſs ot the ſoul; 
Take ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 
And tortity the whole 
Indiflolubly jzoin'd, 
To battle all proceed ; 
But arm yourſelves with all the mind 
i hat was in Chriſt your head. 


R T CLXXXII. 


PART THE SITCON D. 


I UT above all, lay hold 
Gn faith's vitorious ſhield, 
Arm'd with that adamant and gold, 
You're ture to win the Beld; 
If faith ſurround your heart, 
Satan ſhall be ſubdu'd, 
epell'd his ev'ry fiery dart, 


And quench d with jefu's blood, 


2 > Jefus hath dy'd for you! 
Wat can his love withſtand ? 
Believe! hold faſt your ſhield and who 
Shall pluck you from lis hand? 
Believe that jeſus reigns, 
All power to him is giv'n: 
Believe, till freed from ſin's jeg 
Believe yourfelves to bea * 


ito 


TRUSTING ix PROVIDENCE, 


3 Io keep your armovr bright, 
Attend with conſtant egg 

Still walking in your Captain's fig! 
And watching unto pray . 

Ne for all alarms, 
Stedfaſtly ſet your face, 

And always exerciſe your arms, 

And ule your every grace. 


157 


4 Pray, without ceaſing pray, 
(Four Captain gives the word) 
liis ſummons cheerfully obey, 
And cail upon the Lord : 
o God your every want 
In inſtant pray'r difplay ; 
Pray, always pray and never faint; 
Pray, without cealing pray. 


H M M N CLYXXHL 


ek ye the kinga em of Ged, and all theſe things pull 
be added, LEE X it. 31. 


1 NACE, troubled foul, thou need'ſt not fear, 
P 1h) great provider ſtill is near; 
Who fed thee lait, will feed thee itill, 
Be calm, and nk into his will, 


The Lord who built the earth and ſky, 
in mercy ſtoops to hear thy cry ; 

His promiſe all may freely claim, 

„ Atk and receive in jefu's name.“ 


its 


5 


His ſtores are open all and free, 
To ſuch as truly upright be; 

Water and bread he'll give for food, [ 
With all things etſs which he fees gcod, 


4 Your ſacred hairs which are ſo ſmail, 

By God himſelf are number'd alt : | 
This truth he's publiſh'd all abroad | 
J bat men may learn to truſt the Lord. | 
| 0 | | 


153 SUFFERING, 


5 The ravens daily he doth feed, 

And ſends them food as they have need; 
Altho' they nothing have in ſtore, 

Yet as they lack he gives them more. 


6 Then do not ſeek with anxious care, 
What ye ſhall eat, or drink, or wear : 
Your beav 'nly Father will you feed, 
He knows that all theſe things you needs. 


7 Without reſerve, give Chriſt your heart; 
Jet him his righteouſneſs impart ; 
hen all things elfe he'll freely give, 
With him you all things ſhall rece:\Cc. 

$ Thus ſhall the ſoul be truly bleſt, 
That ſeeks in God his only reſt ; 
May I that happy perſon be, 
In time, and in eternity! 


P e LDL TL 


. 
H.-Y M N (MIV. 
1 ME on, my partners in diſtrefs, 
My comrades through the wildeinets, 

Who ſtill your bodies feel; 

Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 

And lock beyond this vaic of teats 
Lo that celeſtial hili. | 


z Beyond the bounds of time and fpace 
Look forward to that hcav 'niy place, 
The ſaints' ſecu;e abode: 

On faith's ſtrong eagle-pinions rile, 
And force your patlage to the Kies, 
And ſcale the mount oi God. 

3 Who ſuffer with our Maſter here, 
We ſhall before his face appear, 
And by his fide fit down, 


%.} 


222 


4 {hrice-bleſſed bliſs, inſpiring hope; 


« That great myſterious Deity 


6 The Father ſhining on his throne, 


In hope of that extatic pauſe, 


SUFFERIN . 150 


To patient faith the prize is ſure ; 
And all-that to the end endure . 
The croſs, ſhall wear the crown. 


it lifts the fainting ſpirits up; 
it brings to lite the dead! 
Gur conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And you and ] aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our head. 


Ve foon with open face ſhall ſee ; 
he beatitic fight | 

Shall fill heav'n's ſounding courts with praiicy 

And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 
Ot everlaſting light. 


The glorious co-eternal Son, 
The ſpirit, one and ſev'n,. 
Conſpire our rapture to complete; 
And lo we fall before his feet, 
And filence heightens heav'n, 


WD, 


Jeſu, we now ſuſtain thy croſs, 
And at thy footſtool fall, 

Till thou our hidden life rover 

Till thou our raviſh'd ſpirits All, 
And God 1s all in all. 


HY. M N einn. 


[ AST on the fidelity 
Of my redeeming Lord, 


3 (hall his ſalvation ſee, 
According to his word 
0D. 2 


x60 SUFFERING. 


Credence to his word I give, 
My Saviour, in dittreffes paſt, 
Will not now lis ſervant leave, 
But bring me through at laſt, 


2 Better than my bedding tears 
Jo me thou oft hait proved; 
Oft oblerv'd my Glent tears, 
And challeng'd thy belov'd; 
Mercy to my reicue flew, 
And death ungraſp'd his fainting prey; 
Pain before thy face withdrew 
And ſorrow fied away. 


3 Now as yeſterday the ſane, 3 
| In ail my troubles nigh, | 
Jeſus, on thy word and name 5 
| I ſtedfaſtly rely, | 
| Sure as now the grief I feel, 
The promis'd joy ] ſoon ſhall have; 
ö Sav'd again, to finners tell 
Thy pow'r and will to ſave. 
| 4. To thy bleſſed will reſign'd, 
And ſtay'd on that alone, 
, I thy perſect ſtrength ſhall find, 
hy faithful mercies own; | 4 
ö Compaſs'd round with fongs of praife, | 
My All to my Redeemer give, 
Spread thy miracles of grace, * 
/ And for thy glory live. Ex 


„„ CLXXXVI. 3 
] I 1 in the name I pray 
Of thy incarnate Love, 
Humbly aſk, that as my day 
My futf ring ſtrength may prove 
When my ſorrows moſt increaſe, 
Let thy ſtrongeſt joys be givin; 
Jelu, come with my diſtreſs, 
And agony is heav'n. 


* — CE Dom ot ee 
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SUFFERING. 


2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
For good remember me 
Me, whom thou haſt caus'd to truſt, 
For more than life on thee ; 
With me in the fire remain, 
Till like burniſh'd gold 1 ſhine, 
Meet, through conſecrated pain, 
10 ſee thy face divine, | 


ey; H.-Y M N CLXXX VII. 
- HOU Lamb of God, thou prince of peace, 
For thee my thirity foul doth pine! | 
My longing heart implores thy grace, 
O make me in thy likeneſs ſhine ! 


With traudleſs, even, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I ſce; 

in love be ev'ry wiſh reſign'd, 
And hallow'd my whole heart to thee. 


: When pain o'er my weak fleſh prevails, 
With lamh-like patience arm my brealt 
When grief my wounded ſoul aſſails, 
In lowly merkneſs may I reſt. 
4 Cloſe by thy fide ſtill may 1 keep, 
Howe er lite's various current flow ; 
With ftedfait eye mark ev'ry ſtep, 
And follow thee where'er thou go. 
£ Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight haſt won 
Alone thou haſt the wine-prels trod: 
In me thy ſtrength'ning grace be ſhown, 
O may I conquer through thy blood! 
| & So when on Sion thou ſhalt ſtand, 
| And all heav'n's hoſt adore their king, 
Skall I be found at thy right-hand, 
and tree from pain thy glories tings 
O 3 : | 
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FF 


162 


SUFFERING: 


H Y MN CLXXXVIIL. 


And let it faint or die; 
My ſoul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high: 
Salli join the diſembody'd Saints, 
And find its long-ſought reſt, 
That only blifs for which it pants, 
In the Redeemer's breaſt. 


' A ND let this feeble body fail, 


2 In hape of that immortal crown, 
i now the croſs ſuſtain, 
And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and Pain : 
J ſuffer on my ref Kolk Years, 
And wipe away his vane s tears, 
And take his exile home. 


3 © what hath Jeſus brought for me! 
BEetore my ravidh'd eyes 
Rivers of life divine 1 fee, 
And trees of paradiſe ! 
1 fee a world of ſpirits bright, 
Who taſte the pleafures there! 
They all are rob'd in fpotleſs white, 
And conqu'ring palins they bear, 


4 O, what are all my ſoff rings here, 

Tf. Lord, thou count me meet 

With that enraptur'd hott t'appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet! 

Give joy or grief, give eafc or pain, 
Take life or friends away; 

But let me find them all again 
Ia that eternal day, 


SUFFERING. 


H YM N  CLXXXIX, 


+ APPY ſoul, thy days are inde; 
f i A thy mourning days below; 
Go by angel- guards attended, 

Io the light of ſeſus go. 
2 Waiting to receive thy Spirit, 
ä Lo! the Saviour ſtands above, | 


Shews the purchaſe of his nierit, 
Reaches cut the crown Of Joe. 


3 Struggle through thy lateſt paſſion, 
1 © thy dear Redes mer's bUreatt, 
To his uttermoſt falvation, 
o his everlaſting veſt. 
4 For the joy he ſets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain, 
Die, {tb live a lite of 'gl6ty, rite 
Suffer, with tiny Lord to reign. 


F Exe. 


Tr EF FEAD of the church tiompiiagy 
1 Ye joytully adore thee, 
Pill thou appear, 
Tiny members here 
Shall fine ke thoſe in elory. 
We lift gur hearts and voices, 
V/ith bieft anticipation ; 
And cry aloud, 
and give to God 
7 he Draite of our talvation. 
2 hie in affliction's furnace, 
And paſhing through the fixe, 
hy love we praiſe, 
Which knows no days, 
And erer brings us nigher; 


— — 
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SUFFERIN G. 
We clap our hands, exulting 
In thine almighty favour ; 
The love divine, 
Which made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine tor ever. 


Thou doſt conduct thy people 
T tirough torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we tear, 
While thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation : 
The world, with fin and Satan, 
in vain our march oppoſes ; 
By thee we ſhall 
Break thro' them all, 
And ſing the ſong of Moles. 


By faith we ſce the glory 
Jo which thou ſhalt rettore us, 
The croſs deſpiſe | 
For that high prize 
Which thou haſt ſet before us: 
And it thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee thee ſtand 
At God's right-hand, 


To take us up to heav'u. 


% 


ORD, I adore thy gracious will. 

Through ev'ry inſtrument of ili 

My Father's goodneſs ſee : 
accept the complicated wrong 

Of Shemei's hand and Shemei's tonguc, 

As kind rebukes from thce, 


SUFFERIN G. 16g. | 


„„ CXA. 


N 


FSU, the weary wand rer's red, 
Give me thy eaſy yoke to bear; | 
With ſtedfaſt patience arm my breaſt, 

With footlefs love, and Iowly fear. 
2 Thankful I take the cup from thee, 

”repar'd and mingled by thy {kill, 
Tho' bitter to the taſte it bs, 
Pow'rtul the wounded ſoul to heal, 
3 Be thou, O Rock of Ages, nizh! 

SO mall each murm'ring thought he gone z 
And giict, and ſear, and care ſhall fly 

As clouds before the mid-day ſun. 


4 Speak to my warring paſſions, „Peace; 
Say to my trembling heart, he ſtill;“ 
Thy power my ſtrength and fortreſs is, 
For all things fervs thy ſov reign will. 
O ͤ death ! where is thy Ring ? where now 
Thy boaſted victory, O grave? 
Who ſhall contend with God? or Who 
Gan wh ham God —"—_— to {ave ? 


HK nk N cxchl. 


1 HY ſhould 1 doubt his love at- laſt, 
With. anxious thoughts perptcat? 
Who fav'd mg in the troubles palt, 
Will tave me in the next. 


Will ſave tilt at my lateſt hour, 
With more than conqueſt bleſt, 

J ſoar beyond temptation's power, 
Jo my Redeemer's breaſt. 
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HY M N CXCIV. 


1 H ! lovely appearance of death, 
What ſight upon earth is ſo fair? 

Not all the gay pageants that breathe, 

Can with a dead body compare : 
With ſolemn delight I furvey 

'I he corpſe, when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 

And longing to lie in his ſtead. 


2 How bleſt is our brother bereft 
Of all that could burden his mand ; 
How eaſy the ſoul that has left 
This weariſome body behind! 
Of evil incapable thou, 
Whoſe relics with envy I ſee, 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a finner like me. 


3 This earth is affected no more 
With ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain: 
The war in the Members is o' er, 
And never ſhall vex him again: 
No anger henceforward, or ſhame, 
Shall redden this innocent clay; 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


4 This languiſhing head is at reſt, 

Its thinking and aching are o'er; 
This quiet immoveable breaſt 

Is heav'd by affliction no more: 
This heart is no longer the ſeat 

Of trouble and torturing pain; 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 

It never ſhall flutter again, 
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FUNERA [. 
The Jids he ſo ſeldom could clofe 
By ſorrow forbidden to flieep, 
Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, 


Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 
The fountains can yield no ſupplies ; 


Theſe hollows from water are free; 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe.eyes, 


And evil they never ſhall fee. 


To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a priſon I breathe, 


And ſtill for deliverance pine, 


And preſs to the iſſues of death : 
What now with my tears 1 bedew, 

O might I this moment become 
My ſpirit created anew, 

My fleſh be conſign'd to the tomb! 


H YT M N exe. 


EJOICE for a brother deceas d, 
Our loſs is his infinite gain; 
A ſoul out of priſon releas'd, 
And freed from its bodily chain ; 
With ſongs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his ſpirit above, 
Eſcap'd to the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of love. 


Our brother the haven hath gain'd, 
Out- flying the tempeſt and wind; 
His reſt he hath ſooner obtain'd, 
And left his companions behind 7 
Still toſs'd on a ſea of diſtreſs, 


Hard toiling to make the bleſt ſhorez: 


Where all his aſſurance and peace, 
And ſorrow and fin are no more. 
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3 There all the ſhip's company meet, 
Who fail'd with the Saviour beneath, 
With mouting each other they greet, 
And triumph 0'er trouble and dcath; 
The voyage of life's at an end, 


The mortal affliction is paſt, 


The age, that in heaven they ſpend, 


For ever and ever {hall lait. 


H Y M N Kev. 


1 His finith'd, tis done | 
the ſpirit is 25 
The pris' ner 1s gone, 
The chriſtian is dead: 
The chriitian is living 
Thro' Jeſus's love, 
And gladly receiving 
A kingdom above. 
2 All honour and praiſe 
Are Jelus's dus: 
Supported by grace, 
Hie jought bis way through; 
Triumphantly glorious, 
Through jetus's zal, 
And more than vidior.ous 
O' er in, death, and hell. 


3 Then let us record 
The conquering name, 
Our Captain and Lord 
With ſhoutipg proclaim: 
Who truit in his paſhon, 
And follow our Had, 
Fo certain falvaticn - 
Weall-ſhall be led. 


4 O jeſus! lead on 


55 | Thy militant care, 
And give us the crown 
3 Of righteoutneſs there; 


Where dazzled with glory 
The Seraphim gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee 

In ſilence of praiſe. 


Come, Lord, and diſplay 
Thy fign in the ſæy, 
And bear us away 
To manſions on high: 
The kingdom be given, 
Phe purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in heaven 
Erernally thine. 


„„ MO. CXCVII. 

1 OSANNAH to ſeſus on high 
F Another is enter'd his reſt, 
Another 1s *fcap'd to the ſky, 

And lodg'd in Immanuel's breaſt ; 
The foul of our ſiſter is gone 

To heighten the triumph above, 
Exalted to jeſus's throne, 

And claſp'd in the arms of his love. 

2 What fulneſs of rapture is there, 

While leſus his glory diſplays, 

And purples the heavenly air, 

And ſcatters the odours of grace ? 
He looks—and his ſervants in light 
he bleffing ineffable meet; 
tic ſmiles—and they faint at the fight, 

And fall overwhelm'd at his fert. 
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3 How happy the angels that fall 
Tranſported at Jeſu3's name; 

g The ſaints whom he ſooneſt mall call 
Too fhare in the feaſt of the Lamb 
No longer impriſon'd in clay, 

Who next from his dungeon ſhall fiy, 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away— 
þ My merciful God—is it I 7 
4 O Jeſus, if this be thy will, 
ö That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
! Thy counſel of mercy reveal, 
| And whiſper the call to my heart ; 
9 O give me a fignal to now, 

If ſoon thou wouldſt have me remove; 
And leave the dull body below, 


| And fly to the regions of love. 
9 H Y M N Cx. 
5 x T FAPPY who in feſus live, 
| But happier ſtill are they 
i Who to God their ſpirits give, 
= - And ſcape from earth away : 
pj | Lord, thou read'ſt the panting heart, 
il Lord, thou hear'ſt the praying 11gli, 
4 O tis bitter to depart, 
_ | "Tis better far to die. 


2 Yet if fo thy will ordain 
For our companions” good, 
Let us in the fleſh remain, 
And meekly bear the load. 
When we have our grief fill'd up, 
When we all our works have don”, 
Late partakers of our hope. 
And ſharers of thy throne. 
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P., PERSONS joined in FELLOWSHIP. 


To thy wiſe and gracious will 

We quietly ſubmit, 
Waiting for redemption till, 

But waiting at thy feet: 
When thou wilt the bleſſing give, 
Call us up thy face to ſee, | 
Only let thy ſervants live, 

And let us die to thee. 
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H Y M N CXCIX. 
IEE, Jeſu, thy diſciples ſee, 
The promis'd bleſſing give; 
Met in thy name, we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive. | 
2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Who in thy name are join'd : 
We wait according to thy word 
Thee in the midſt to find. 


3 With us thou art aſſembled here; 
But O thyſelt reveal! 
Son of the living God appear, 
Let us thy preſence feel. 


4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 

And theſe dry bones ſhall live ; 

Speak peace into our hearts, and ſay, 
he Holy Ghoſt receive!“ 

Whom now we ſeek, O may we meet, 
Jeſus the crucify'd ! 

Shew us thy bleeding hands and feet, 
Thou, who tor us haſt dy d! 
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6 Cauſe us the record to receive, 

ar and the tokens ſhew ; 

« O hl be not faithleſs, but balibes” 
In me, who dy'd for you !” 


H.-Y t M CC; 


. 


1 s pat are better far than one 


For counſel] or for fight; 
How.£an, one be warm alone, 
Or ſerve his God aright ? 
Join we then our hearts, and hangs, 
Each to love provoke his friend ; 
Run the way of his commands, 
And kcep it to the end. 


2 Woe to him whoſe ſpirits droop, 


CI 


To him who falls alone 
He has none to lift him up, 
To help his weaknefs on; 
Happier we each other keep, - 
We each other's burdens bear; 
Never need our footſteps ſlip, 
Upheld: by mutual pray'r. 


Who in twain has made us. one, 
Maintains our unity 

Teſus the corner-ſtone, 

In whom we all agree: 

Servants of one common Lord. 

 Sweetly of one heart and mind; 

Who can break a threefold cord, 
Or pait whom God hath join d? 


4 © that all with us might prove 
The fellowſhip of ſaints, 

Find, ſupply'd in jeſu's love, 
What gvery member wants, 


rer PERSONS j:ined in FELLOWSHIP, 


Graſp we our high calling's prize; 
Feel our fins on earth forgiv'n ! 
Riſe, in his whole image riſe, 
And meet our Head in heav'n ! 


HY: M N Set. 


* OME away to the ſkies, 
My beloved ariſe, 


And rejoice in the day thou waſt born; 


On this teſtival day 
Come exulting away, 
And with ſinging to Sion return, 


2 We have laid up our love 
And treaſure above, 
'Tho' our bodies continue below: 
The redeem'd of the Lord, 
We remember his word, 
And with finging to paradiſe go. 
3 With finging we praiſe 
be original grace, 
By our heavenly Father beſtow'd; 
Our being receive 
From his bounty, and live 
To the honour and glory of God, 


4 For thy glory we are 
Created to ſhare 

Both the nature and kingdom divine: 
Created again, | 
'i hat our ſouls may remain 

In time and eternity thine, 


5 With thanks we approve 
The deſign of thy love, 
Which hath, join'd us in Jeſus's name; 
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So unized in heart, 
hat we never can part, 
Till we mezt at the feaſt of the Lamb. 


5 Bern there at his fect 
We thail inddenly meet, 
And ww Paxred 1 in body no more 
mall ting to our lyers 
Wa the heavenly choirs, 
And our Saviour in glory adore. 
7 Hallelujah, we fing 
To cur Father and King, 
And his rapturous praiſes repeat: 
To the Lamb that was flain 
Halleloj ah again, 
Bing all beaven and tall at his feet! 


8 An alſurance of hope 
V/e tio Jeſus look UP» 
Ti his banner unturl'd in the air; 
From our graves we ſhall ſce, 
And cry out, „It is he, 


And fly up to acknowledge him therg. 


H F M N. CCI. 


1 OME all, whoe'er have ſet 
Your faces Sion ward, 
In jeſus let us meet, 
And praiſe our common Lord 
In Jeſus ler vs ſtill go on, 
III] all appear before his throne, 
2 Nearer and nearer ſtill 
. We to our country come; 
| 8 0 that celeſtial hill, 
ihe weary pilgrim” s home; 
he new Jerufalem above, 8 
1 he ſeat of everlaſting love. 


2 The ranſom'd ſons of God, 
All carthly things we ſcorn, 
And to our high abode 
With ſongs of praiſe return; 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we ſtill proceed 
With crowns of joy upon our head. 


4. The peace and joy of faith 
Each moment may we feel ; 
Redeem d from fin and wrath, 
From éarth, and death, and hell, 
We to our Father's houſe repair, 
To meet our Elder Brother there. 


„ Our Brother, Saviour, Head, 
| Our All in All is he; 
And in his ſteps who tread, 
We ſoon his face hall fee ; 
Shall ſce him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heav'n our journey ends. 


H X M N CCIII. 


* OME, let us anew 
Our journey purſue, 
With vigour ariſe, 
And preſs to our permanent place in the ſkies * 
| Ot heavenly birth, 
Tho' wand'ring on earth, 
This is not our place, 
But ſtrangers and pilgrims ourſelves we confeſs, 
2 At Jcſus's call 
We give up our All; 
And ſtill we forego, | 
For Jeſus's ſake, our enjoyments below. 
No longing we find 
For the country behind; 
But onward we move, | 
And ſtill we are ſesking a country above. 


* 
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76 For PERSONS jcined in FELLOWSHIP, 
3 A country of joy | 
| Without any alloy, 
| We thither repair, 
Our heart and our treaſure already are there. 
We march hand in hand 
To Immanuel's land; 
N No matter what cheer 
We meet with on earth, for eternity's near ! 


H 4 The rougher our way, 

1 The ſhorter our ſtay; 

q The tempctts that riſe 

1 Shall gloriouſly hurry our ſouls to the ſkies: 

4 The fiercer the blaſt, 

The ſooner tis paſt: 

| The troubles that come, N 

ö Shall come to our reſcue, and haſten us home. 


[1 Ry OME, let us aſcend, 
5 My companion and friend, 
is To a taſte of the banquet above! 
4 If thy heart be as mine, 
5 If for jeſus it pine, 

Come up into the chariot of love. 


2 Who in Jeſus confide, 
We are bold to outride - 
The ſtorm of affliction beneath! 
With the prophet we ſoar 
To the heavenly ſhore, 
And out-fly all the arrows of death. 


3 By faith we are come | 
To our permanent home: 
By hope we the rapture improve: 
By love we ſtill riſe, 
And look down on the ſkies, 
For the heaven of heavens is love. 
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For PERSONS jcined in FELLOWSHIP, 


Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live 

In the palace of God, the great King? 
What a concert of praiſe, | 
When our Jeſus's grace 

The whole heavenly company fing ? 


What a rapturous ſong, 
When the glorify'd throng 
In the ſpirit of harmony join? 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres, 
And the burden is mercy divine. 

6 Hallelujah they cry 
To the King of the 1ky,. 

To the great everlaſting I AM; 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again, 

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb. 


„The Lamb on the throne, 
Lo! he dwells with his own, 

And to rivers of pleaſure he leads t: 
With his mercy's full blaze, 
With the fight of his face, 

Our beatify'd ſpirits he feeds. 


% Our foreheads proclaim 
His ineffable name: 
Our bodies his glory diſplay: 
A day without night 
We feaſt in his ſight, 
And Sterne ſeems ab a day! ! 


Ui 


A MT N CCV. 


3 TFESU, great Shepherd of the der, 
5 To thee for help we fly: 
Thy little flock in ſafety keep 
For Q the wolf is nigh ! 
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2 He comes, of helliſh malice full, 
To ſcatter, tear, and ſlay ; 
He ſeizes ev'ry itraggling ſoul, 
As his own lawful prey. 
3 Us into thy protection take, 
þ And gather with thy arm ! 
39 Unleſs the fold we firſt forſake, 
i The wolf can never harm. 
| 4 We laugh to ſcorn his cruel pow'r, 
i While by our Shepherd's fide ; 


ir h 
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4 The ſheep he never can devour, 

1 _ Unlefs he firſt divide. 

'Y x O do not ſuffer him to part, 

4 The ſouls that here agree 

j# But make us of one mind and heart, 
oF k And keep us one in thee ! 


A 6 Together let us ſweetly live! 

. Together let us die! | 

And each a ſtarry crown receive, 
And reign above the ſky. 


VVV 


y RY us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Of ev'ry ſinful heart; 
Whate'er of ſin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart! - | 


2 When to the right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs; 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlaſting peace. 


3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other's croſs to bear: 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 
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4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little ſtock improve; 
Increafe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all thing grow, 
Till thou haſt made us tree indeed, 
And ſpotleſs here below. 


6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 

Receive thy ready bride; | 

Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the ſanRQity'd, 


H F M N -CCVIT. 


1 TESU, united by thy grace, 
And each to each endear'd, 
With confidence we ſeek thy face, 
And know our pray'r is heard. 


2 Still let us own our common Lord, 
And bear thine eaſy yoke, 
A band of love, a three-fold cord, 
Which never can be broke. 

3 Make us into one ſpirit drink ; 
Baptize into thy name; | 
And let us always kindly think, 
And ſweetly ſpeak the ſame. 


4 Touch'd by the loadſtone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree; 
And ever tow'rds each other moye, 
And ever more tow'rds thee. 
To thee inſeparably join'd, 
L et all our ſpirits cleave; 
O may we all the loving mind 
That was in thee receive“ 
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For PERSONS joined in FELLOWSHIP, 
6 This is the bond of perfectneſs, 
Thy ſpotleſs charity; | 


0 let us ſtill, we pray, poſſeſs 
The mind that was in thee 


Grant this, and then from all below 

| infenlibly remove; 

Cur ſouls their change ſhall ſcarcely know, 
Made perfect firſt in love. 


S With eaſe our ſouls thro' death ſhall glide 
into their paradiſe 8 
And thence on wings of angels ride 
Triumphant thro' the ſkies, 


g Yet when the fulleſt joy is giv'n, 
The fame delight we prove, 
In earth, in paradiſe, in heav'n, 
Our All in All is love. 


Nr M N. ev III. 


1 £F JATHER of our dying Lord, 

E Remember us ior goud, 

Q fulfil his faithful word, 
And hear his ſpeaking blood 

Give us that for which he prays; 
Father, glorify thy Son 

Skew his truth, and pow'r, and grace, 
Afid ſend the promiſe down. 


2 True and faithful Witnel>, 00s 

O Chriſt, the Spirit give! 

Haſt thou not receiv'd him now, 
That we'might now receive ? 

Art thou not our living Head? 
Life to all thy limbs impart : 

S bed thy love, thy Spirit ſhed, 
In ev'ry Waiting heart. | 
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3 Holy Ghoſt, the Comforter, 
The gift of Jeſus, come: 
Glows our heart to find thee near, 
And ſwells to make thee room; 
Prefent with us thee we feel, 
Come, O come, and in us be! 
With us, in us, live and dwell 
To all eternity, 


HY MN. CCI; 


ESU, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree; ; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of peace: 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe. 


2 By thy reconciling love, 
Ev'ry ſtumb'ling-block'remove : 
Fach to each unite, endear, 
Come and ſpread thy banner here! 


4 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind 
Lowly, meck in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord, 

4 Let us each for other care, 

Each the other's burden bear; 


. To thy church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live. 


Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 
Alt the depths of love expreſs, 
All the heights of holineſs ! 


6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above: 
On the wings of angels fly; 
Shew how true believers die. 
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VVV 


HOU God of truth and love, 
We ſeek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice t'approve, 
Thy providence t'obey, _ 
Enter into thy wiſe detign, 
And ſweely loſe our will in thing. 
2 Why haſt thou caſt our lot 
In the ſame age and place ? 
And why together brought 
'To ſec each other's face; 
To join with ſofteſt ſympathy, 
And mix our friendly ſouls in thee ? 


3 Didſt thou not make us one, 
that we might one remain, 
Together travel on, 
And bear cach other's pain, 
Till all thy utmoſt goodneſs prove, 
And rite renew d in perfect love? 
4 Surely thou didſt nnite 
Our Kindred ſpirits here, 
That all hereafter might 
Betore thy throne appear; 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy glorious love proclaims 


Then let us ever bear 

The bleſſed end in view, 
And join with mutual care, 

To fight our paflage through; 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the ſtarry crown, 

6 O may thy Spirit ſeal 

Our ſouls unto that day! 
With all thy tulneſs fill, 

And then tranſport away! 
Away to our eternal reſt, 

Away to our Redcemer's breaſt, 
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H r MN Sent. 
PART THE FIRST. 


OME, and let us ſweetly join, 


. Chritt to praiſe in hymns divine! 


Give we all, with one accord, 


Glory to our common Lord; 


Hands, and hearts, and voices raiſe : 
Sing as in the antient days; 
Antedate the joys above, 


Celebrate the feaſt of love. 


Strive we, in affection ſtrive ; 


| Let the purer flame revive; 


4 


Such as in the martyrs glow'd, 

Dying champions for their God: 

We like them may live and love; 
Call'd we are their joys to prove; 
Sav'd with them from future wratii ; 
Partners of like precious faith. 

Sing we then in [eſu's name, 

Now as yeſterday the ſame; 

One in ev'ry time and place, 

Full for all of truth and grace: 

We for Chriſt our maſter ſtand, 
Lights in a benighted land ; 

We our dying Lord confets ; Rt 
We are jeſu's witneſſes, | 
Witneſſes that Chriſt hath dy'd; 

We with him are crucity'd : 

Chriſt hath built the bands of death; 
We his quick'ning Spirit breathe ; 
Chriſt is now gone up on high; 

T hither all our wiſhes fly: 

Sits at God's right-hand above ; 
here with him we reign in loves 
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For PERSONS joined in FELLOWSHIP, 


AY MS COCRIE 


PART THE SECOND. 


1 OME, thou high and lofty Lord 2 


| Lowly, meek, incarnate word; 
Humbly ftoop to earth again; 
Come, and vitit abject man! 
Jeſu, dear expected gueſt, 
Thou art bidden to the feaſt : 


For thyſelf our hearts prepare 


Come, and fit, and banquet there, 


2 Jeſu, we thy promiſe claim : 


We are met in thy great name; 

In the midſt do thou appear, 
Manifeft thy prefence here ! 
Sanctify us, Lord, and bleſs ! 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace: 
Thou thyfett within us move; 
Make our feaſt a feaſt of love. 


3 Let the fruits of grace abound; 


Let in us thy bowels found ; 
Faith, and love, and joy increaſe, 
Temperance and gentleneſs; 
Plant in us thy humble mind, 
Patient. pititul, and kind: 

Meek and lowly let us be, 

Full of goodneſs, full of thee. 


4 Make us all in thee complete; 


Make us all for glory meet; 
Meet t'appear before thy fight, 
Partners with the ſaints in light; 
Call, O call us each by name 
To the marriage of the Lamb: 
Let us lean upon thy breaſt ! 
Love be there our endleſs feat ! 
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Der PERSONS joined in FELLOWSHIP, 12; 


MY: MN CCRH, 


OM let us uſe the grace divine, 
And all with one accord 
In a perpetual cov'nant join 
Ourſelves to Chriſt the Lord. 


2 Give up ourſelves through Jeſu's pow'r 
His name to glority, 

Apd promiſe in this ſacred hour 
For God to live and die. 


3 The cov 'nant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind: 
We will no more our God forſake, 
Or caſt his words behind. 


4 We never will throw off his fear, 
Who hears our ſolemn vow ; 

And if thou art well pleas'd to hear, 
Come down and meet us now. 


5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Let all our hearts receive | 
Preſent with the celeſtial hoſt, 
The peaceful anſwer give! 
6 To each the cov*nant-blood apply, 
Which takes our ſins away; 
And regiſter our names on high, 
And 3 us to that day. 


On admitting a NR MrmMBER. 


ROTHER in Ghriſt, and well-belov'd, 
| To Jeſus and his ſervants dear, 
Enter, and ſhew thyſelf approv'd 3 
Enter, and find that God is here. 
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For PERSONS z94ired in FELLOWSHIP, 


Scap'd from the world, redeem'd from tin, 
By fiends purſu'd, by men abhorr'd, 
Come in, poor fugitive come in, 
And ſhare the portion of thy Lord. 


Welcome from earth lo, the right hand 
Of fellowſhip to thee we give! 

With open arms and hearts we ſtand, 
And thee in jeſu's name receive. 


Say, is thy heart reſolv'd as ours? 


Jhen let it burn with ſacred love; 
Then let it taſte the heav'nly powers, 

Partaker of the joys above. 
Jeſu, attend, thyſelf reveal ! 

Are we not met in thy great name? 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, 

We wait to catch the fpreading ame. 


Thou God, that anſwereſt by fire, 
The Spirit of burning now jmpart, 

And let the flames ol pure detire 
Riſe from the altar of our heart. 


Truly our fellowſhip below 
With thee and with the Father is: 
In thee cternal life we know, 
And heaven's unutterable blits, 
In part we only know thee here, 
But wait thy coming from above, 
And I ſhall then behold thee near, 
And 1 ihall all be loſt in love. 


HY M N CCXV, 
On viſiting a FRIEND» 
EACE be on this houſe beftow?d, 
Peace on all that here reſide 


Let the unknown peace of God 
With the man of peace abide 


Fer PERSONS. j5ined in FELLOWSHIP, 


f | Let the Spirit now come down ; _ 
Let the bleſſing now take place: 
Son of peace, receive thy crown, 
Fulneſs ot the golpel grace. 


Chriſt, my Maſter and my Lord, 
Let me thy forerunner be; 

O be mindful of thy word, 
Viſit them, and vitit me! 

To this houſe and all herein 
Now let thy ſalvation come! 

Save our fouls from inbred fin : 
Make us thy cternal home | 


2 


2. Let us never, never reſt; 
Til the pron fe is fulfil Fa ; 
Tiil we are of thee poffeſt, 
Pardon'd, fanctify'd, and ſeal'd 1 
Till we all, in love renew'd, 
ind the pearl that Adam loft, 
3 emples of the living God, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt! 


H N M N Cen. 


r ELLIS 


PART LN G. 


\. 8 F be the dear, uniting love, 
D That will not let us part! 
Gur bodies may tar off remove, 

We ſtill are one in heart. 
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ſoin'd in one Spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go; 

And (tl in Jetu's footſteps tread, 
And me his praite below. 


— Ps 
———— 
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3 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know betide, 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſtcem, 
But Jeſus crucity'd ! 
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188 For PERSONS jcined in FELLOWSUIP: 


4 


Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave 
To his belov'd embrace ; 


Expect his fulneſs to receive, 


And grace to anſwer grace. 

Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The fame in mind and heart, 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death can part, 


But let us haſten to the day 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore; 
When death thall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more! 


H-Y-M-N -. CCXVI, 


ESUS, accept the praiſe 
That to thy name belongs 
Matter of all our Praiſe, 
Subject of all our tongs : 
Through thee we now together came, 
And part exulting in thy name. 


In fleſh we part awhile, 

But 1till in ſpirit join'd, 
T*embrace the happy toil, 

Thou haſt to each aſien' 1 
And, while we do thy bleiſed wills 
We be ear our heav'n about us ſtill. 


O let us thus go on 
In all thy pleaſant ways, 
And, arm'd with patience, run 
With joy th'appointed race! 
Keep us and every ſecking ſoul, 
Til all attain the heav'nly goal, 


4 There we ſhall meet again, 


When all our toils are o'er, 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And parting are no mort, 


S TRI E in HEAVEN, 


We ſhall with all our brethren rite, 
And gratp thee in the flaming Kies. 
O happy, happy day, 
That calls thy exiles home! 
The heav'ns thali paſs away 
The earth receive its doom : 
Earth we ſhall view and heav'n deſtroy'd, 
And thout above the fiery void ! 
6 Then Jet us wait the found 
That ſhall our fouls releaſe, 
And labour to be found 
Ot him in ſpotleſs peace; 
In perfect holineſs renew'd, 
Adorn'd with Chriſt, and meet for God! 


* 


FFP 
N CCERVIII. 


ST. RIF. FF: in HEAVEN 


i FN Heaven's courts a queſtion roſe, 
Which caus'd a ſtrife that ne'er ſhall cloſe; 
Which rank, ot all this ranfom'd race, 
_ Owes higheſt praiſe to fov'rcign grace? 


14 


Infants, here caught ſrom womb and breaſt, 
Claim right to ſing above the reit 
As finding ſoon the happy thore 
They never ſaw nor ſought before. 
3 Others, arriv'd at riper age, 
Betore they left the cartlily ſtage, | 
Think Grace deſerves yet higher praiſe, 
That waſh'd the ſpots of num'rous days, 
4 Tis I, ſays one, *bove all my race, 
Am debtor molt to glorioas grace 
he chief of finners, you'll allow, 
Should be the chief of fingers now. 


190 K DIALOG Uk. 


5 A ſecond cries, the claim forbear, 
Jo! I'm the greateſt wonder here, 
For 1, of all the race that fell, 

Deſerve the loweſt place in hell! 


6 Another riſes by his fide, 

As fond to praiſe and tree of pride, 

Cries, All give place, for I defy 

You all ſhould owe ſuch thanks as J. 
7 What, will no rival ſinger yield 

He hath an equal in the field ? 

Come then and let us all agree 

10 praiſe upon the higheſt key. 


. ö... „e „ „ee, Þ > 
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H YT M N ii. 


| Mx N. | 
ELL us, O women, we would know, ' 
Whither fo fait ye move ? 


| WO ME N. 
We, call'd to leave the world below, 
Are ſeeking one above. 


M E N. 


Whence came ye, ſay, and what the place 
That ye are trav'lling from? 


WOM E N. 
From tribulation: we through grace, 
Are now returning home. 


MEN. 
1s not your native dwelling here? 
Like you not this abode ? 


| WO M EN. 
We ſeck a better country far, 
A city built by God. 


BIRTH-DAY. 391 


MN N. 


Thitlier we travel, nor intend 
Short of that bliſs to reit; 
WO M R M. 
Nor we, till in the ſinner's Friend 
Our weary ſouls are bleſt. 
n 
Friends of the Br idegroom wwe ſhall reign ; 
dJaviour, we aſk uo more. 
Hail, Lamb of G:d, for fin ners Hain, 


WW hum beay'n und earth agures 


+>» D DL DDD ODDO DLL; 


IR TH DAF. 


H YM M N CCXX, 


7 { OD of my liſe, to thee 
My cheerful foul I raiſe; 
thy goodneſs bad me be, 
And {till prolongs my days: 
I ſee my natal liour return, 
And bleſs the day that 1 was born. 


2 A clod of living earth, 
I glorify thy name, 
From whom alone my birth 
And all my bleſſings came: 
Creating and preſerving grace, 
Let all that is within me praiſe. 
3 Long as I live beneath, 
| To thee, O let me live; 
To thee my every breath 
In thanks and praiſes give! 
Whate'er I have, whatc'er I am, 
Shall magnify my Maker's-name. 


192 VV 


4 My ſoul and all its pow'rs, 
Thine, wholly thine ſhall be 3 
All, all my happy hours 
I conſecrate to thee : 
Me to thine image now reſtore, 
And 1 ſhall praiſe thee evermore, 
5 1 wait thy will to do, | 
As angels do in heav'n ; 
In Chriſt a creature . 
1 ee ſor given: 
] wait thy perfect will to prove, 
All Lanctity g by ſinleſs love. 
6 Then when the work is done, 
the work of faith with pow'r, 
Receive thy tavour'd jon 
In death's triumphant hour; 
Like Yiofes to thyſelf convey, 
And kiſs my raptur'd foul away, 


i x MN CC XXI. 


1 WAY with our ſears, 
The giad morning appears, 
When an heir of ſalvation was born! 
From jchovah 1 came, 
For his glory I am, 
And to him 1 with finging return. 


2 Thee, Jeſus, alone, 
| The fountain I own 
Of my life and felicity here: 
And cheerfully ſing 
My Redeemer and King, 
Tim his figns in the heavens appear. 


3 With thanks I rejoice 
In thy fatherly choice 
Of my ſtate and cendition below; 


* 


B IRT H. DA x. 


If of parents I came 
Who honour'd thy name, 
*T was thy wiſdom appointed it fo. 


4 I ſing of thy grace 

From my earlie!t days, 

Ever near to allure and defend; 
Hirhetto thou haſt been 
My preferver om fin, 

And I truſt thou wilt ſave to the end. 
O the infinite cares 
And temptations and ſnares 

Thy hand hath conducted me througi ! 
the bleſſings beſtow'd 
By a bountiful God, 

And the mercies eternally new | 


6 What a mercy is this, 
What a heaven of bliſs, 
How unſpeakably happy am 1! 
Gather'd into'the fold, 
With thy people enroll'd, 
With thy people to live and to dic ! 
ey O the goodnefs of God 
In employing a clod 
His tribute of glory to raiſe! 
His ſtandard to bear, 
And with trinmph declare 
His unſpeakable riches of grace 
8 Q the fathomleſs love, 
That has deign'd to approve, 
And proſper the work of my hands ! 
With my paſtoral crook 
} went over the brook, 
And, bzhold! I am ſpꝛead into bands; 


— 
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Who, I aſk in amaze, 
Harth begotten me theſe! 
And inquire, from what quarter they came 
My ſull heart it replies, 
They are born from the ſkies, 
And give glory to God and the Lamb. 
10 All honour and praiſe 
To the father of grace, 
To the Spirit, and Son 1 return ! 
The butinefs purſue 
He hath made me to do, 
And rejoice that I ever was born, 


11 In a rapture of joy 
| My lite i employ, 
The God of my lite to proclaim « 
"11s worth living ior this, 
To adminiſter blifs 
And ſalvation in Jefus's name. 
2 My remnant of days 
] tpend in his praiſc, 
Who died the whole world to redeem 2 
Ee they many or few, 
My days are his duc, 
And they all are devoted to him 


r e DG 
BACKSLEIDER, 
H N M N CCASH,; 
PART THE FIRST. 
I T 1 OW happy are they 
Who the vtaviour obey, 
And have laid up their treaſure above? 
Tongue cannot expriets 
Ro The iwcet comfort and peace 
4. | Of a ſoul in its carlien love. 


BACESLIDER. 


2 "That comfort was mine, 
1 When the favour divine 
I firſt found in the blood of the Lamb z 
When my heart it believ'd, 
What a joy I receiv'd, 
What a heaven in Jeſus's name! 


1 was an heaven below 
My S aviour to know; 
The angels could do nothing more 
'than fall at his feet, 
And the ſtory repeat, 
And the lover of tinners adore. 


4 Jefus all the day long 
Was my joy and my ſong; 
O that all his ſalvation might ſee ! 
le hath lov'd me, I cries, 
He hath ſuffer'd, and dicd, 
To redeem ſuch a rebel as me. 
5 On the wings of his love 
| was carry'd above 
All tin, and temptarion, and pain 
could not believe 
hat J ever ſhould grieve, 
That i ever thould ſuffer again. 
8 6 1 rode on the ſky, 
| Freely juttify'd 1! 
Nor envy'd Elijah his feat 
My toul mounted higher . 
In a chariot ol fire, 
And the moon it was under my feet. 


Oh! the rapturous height 
Ot that holy delight, 
Which 1 felt in the liie-giving blood! 
Of my Saviour poſſeſt 
I was perfectly bleſt, 
As if fill d with the fulneſs of God, 
R 2 
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B AC RK S LI D ER. 


H r M N. cent. 


PART THE SECOND. 


I H, where am I now | 
| When was it, or how. 


That I fell from my heaven of grace! 
I am brought into thrall, 

J am ſtript of my All! 

am baniſh'd from Jeſus's face. 


2 Hardly yet do I know 
| How | let my Lord go, 
So inſenſibly ſtarting aſide; 
When the temptcr came in 
With his own ſubtle fin, 
And infected by ſpirit with pride, 
But I ſelt it too fuon 
That my. Saviour was gone, 
Swiſtly vaniſhing out of my ſight; 
My triumph and boait 
On a ſudden were loſt, . 
And my day it was turn'd into night. 


4 Only pride could deſtroy 
That innocent joy, 
And make my Redeemer depart 
But whate'er was the cauſe, 
-I lament the ſad loſs, 
For the veil is come over my heart, 


9 Ah! wretch that lam! 
F can only exclaim, 
Lixe a devil tormented within : 
My Saviour is gone, 


And has left me alone 
To the fury of ſatan and ſin. 
5 Nothing can now relieve, 
Without comfort I grieve, 
I have loſt all my peace and my pow'r s 


DB ACA LIDER, 


No acceſs do I find 
10 the friend of mankind ; 
J can alk jor hits mercy no more, 


5 Tongue cannot declare 
IJ he torment 1 bear, | 
s hile no end of my troubles I fee; 
Only Adam couta tell 
Gn ihe day that he tell, 
And was turn'd out of Eden like me. 
8 Driven out from my God, 
| 1 Wander abroad, 
Thro' a defert of forrows I rove: 
And how great is my pain, 
't hat I cannot regain 
My Eden of ſeſus's love! 
9 I never ſhall riſe 
To my firſt paradiſe, 
Or come my Redeemer to fee ; 
But tecl a Faint hope 
hat at laſt he will loop, 
And his pity mail bring him to me. 


—— — — 1 — = ws 


HM CCXXIV, 


1 OW ſhall a loſt finner in pain 

| Recover his forfeited peace 7 

W hen brought into bondage again, 
What hope of a ſecond releaſe ? 

Will mercy itfcif be ſo kind 
io ſpare ſuch a rebel as me? 

And! O! can I poſſibly and 
Such plenteous redemption in thee ! 


2 © Jeſus, of thee I require, 
Ji till chou art able to ſave, 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, 
And ranſom my ſoul from the grave? 
R 3 


For the KING. 7 


The help of thy Spirit reſtore, 
And new me the life-giving blood, 
And pardon a finner once more, 
And bring me again unto God, 


O Jeſus, in pity draw near, 

Come quickly to help a loft ſoul, 
To comfort a mourner appear, 

And make a poor Lazarus whole: 
The balm of thy mercy apply, 

(Thou ſeeſt the fore anguiſh I feel) 
Save, Lord, or i peril, die 

O fave, or J f nk into hell! 


41 fink, it thou longer delay 

| i by pardoning mercy to ſhew, 

Core quickly, and kindly diſplay 
The pow'r of thy paſſion below, 

By all thou haſt done tor my ſake, 
One drop of thy blood 1 implore : 

Now, now let ir touch me, and make 
The finact a finner no mot. 
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For the KE IN. 
. COXRXRYV., 
4 ORD, thou haft hid th iy people pray ; , 
7 For all that bear the tov'rcign wa 
| And thy vicegerent's reign, 
Rulers, and governors, and povrs ; 
And lo! in faith we pray ſor ours, 
Nor Can We Pray in vain, 


17 


teſu, thy choſen ſervant guard, 

And every threat'ning danger ward 
From his anointed head; 

Bid all his griets and croubles ceaſe, 

And tiro* the paths of heav nly prac, 
3v life eternal lead, 


K-PAREAN Ts: PRAYER. 


Cover his enemies with fame, 
Defeat their dire malicious aim, 
Their bafiied hopes deitroy j 
But ſhow'r on him thy biefhings down ; 
Crown him with grace, with glory crown, 
And everlaſting joy. | 


GI 


4 To hoary hairs be thow ins God, 
Late may he ſeck that high abode, 
Lats to his heav'n remove: 
Cf virtues full, and happy days, 
Accomted worthy by thy grace, 
O fill a throne above, 


& And when thou doſt his ſp'rit receive, 
O give him, in huis offspring, give 
Us back our king again. 
Preferve them, Providence Divine, 
And let the long-illuſtrious line 
To lateſt ages reign. 
6 Secure us ot his royal race 
A maonto itand before thy face, 


4 Ang exefciſe thy pow'r; 
23 C25 8 . ING — 
3 With wealth, proſperity, and peace, 


Our nation and our church to blets, 
Till time ſhall be no niere. 


ARA As A Be, 
A--PARENTS PRA Y EN. 
FF CCX XVI. 


p only wiſe, almighty, goor!, 
Sead forth thy truch and lig 
out the narrow road, 
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200 A MAS T E R's PRAYER, 


2 To ſteer our dang'rous courſe between 
The rocks on either hand ; 
Anda fix us in the golden mean, 
And bring our charge to land. 
3 Made apt by thy ſufficient grace 
To teach as taught by rthee,. 
We come to train in all thy ways 
Our rifing progeny. 


4 Their ſelfiſh will in time ſubdue, 
And mortify their pride; 
And lend their youth a ſacred clew 
To find the Crucity'd ! 


s We would in ev'ry ſtep look up, 
By thy example taught, 
T'alarm their fear, excite their hope, 
And rectity their thought. 


6 We would perſuade their heart t'obey, 
With mildeft zcal proceed; 
And never take the harſher way, 
When love will do the deed, 


For this we aſk, in faith ſincere, 
The wiſdom from above; 
To touch their hearts with filial fear, 
And pure, ingenuous love : 
$ To watch their will to ſenſe inclin'd, 
With-hold the hurttul food; 
And gently bend their tender mind, 
And draw their ſouls to God. 


AA AAR AA AA AA A hy 
A MAS TER FRA NY ER. 


HT M N CecxXVII. 
F FASTER ſupreme, I look to thee 


For grace and wiſdom from abaxe; 


Yeited with thy authority, 
Endue me with thy patient love, 


A MAS TE RN P-R AN EN. 


2 That, . 8 according to thy, will 
Jo rule my family aright, 
{ may th: appointed charge fulfil, 
Wich all my heart and al! my might. 


20T « 


Inſeriors, as a facred truit, 
from the fov'reign Lord receive, 
That what is ſuitable and jutt, 
Impartial I to all may give: 
4 O'erlook them with a guardian eye; 
From vice and wickedneſs reſtrain: 
Mittakes and leſſer faatts paſs by, 
And govera with a looſer rein. 


5 The ſervant faithfully diſcreet, 
„Gentle to him, and good, and mild, 
im 1 would tenderly intreat, 
and ſcarce diſtinguiſh from a child, 


6 Order if ſome invert, confound, 
Their Lord's authority betray, 
I kearken to the goſpel ſound, 
And trace the providential way. 
As far from abjeQnefs as pride, 
With condetcending dignity, 
Jeſus, I make thy word my guide, 
And keep the poſt aſſign'd by the. 


3 O could 1 emulate the zeal 
Thou doſt to thy poor ſervants hear; 
'The troubles, griets, and burthens feet 
Ot fouls intruſted to my care: 
* 9 In daily pray'r to Cod commend | 
_ The foujs whom God expir'd to fave; 
And think how foon my ſway may end, 
And all be equal in the grave, 


| | | * 


200 A MASTERs PRAYER, 


2 To ſteer our dang'rous courſe between 
The rocks on either hand; 
And fix us in the golden mean, 
And bring our charge to land. 


3 Made apt by thy ſufficient grace 
'Vo teach as taught by thee, 
We coms& to train in all thy ways 
Our riting progeny. 


4 Their (ſelfiſh will in time ſubdue, 
And mortify their pride; 
And lend their youth a ſacred clew 
Jo find the Crucity'd ! 


s We would in ev'ry ſtep look up, 
| By thy example taught, 
T'alarm their fear, excite their hope, 
And rectity their thought. 


6 We would perſuade their heart obey, 
With mildeſt zeal proceed; 
AnG never take the harſher way, 
When love will do the deed. 


7 For this we aſk, in faith ſincere, 
The wiſdom from above; 
To touch their hearts with filial fear, 
And pure, ingenuous love: 
8 To watch their will to ſenſe inclin'd, 
With-hold the hurtful food; 
And gently bend their tender mind, 
And draw their ſouls to God. 


AAAS AA AA 4A 4 it A 
A MASTERs PRAYER. 


H T M N -CCXXVII; 
x Mie ER ſupreme, I look to thee 


For grace and wiſdom from avage ; 


Yeited with thy authority, 
Endue me with thy patient love, 


z That, taught according to. thy, will 
40 rule my family aright, 
I may th r charge fall, 
Wich all my heart and all my might. 


3 Inferiors, as a facred truſt, 
from the fov reign Lord receive, 
That what is ſuitable and jutt, 
Impartial Ito all may give: 
4 O'eriook them with a guardian eye; 
From vice and wickedneſs reſtrain : 
Mittakes and leſſer fan}ts paſs by, 
And govern with a doofer fein. 


s The ſervant faithfully diſcreet, 
_ Gentle to him, and good, and Ao 
Him l would tenderiy intreat, 
And ſcarce diſtinguiſh from a child, 


6 Order if ſome invert, confound, 
Their Lord's authority betray, 
I keatken to the goſpel found, 
And trace the providential way. 
7 As far from abjeQnefs as pride, 
With condeſcending dignity, 
Jeſus, 1 make thy word my guide, 
And keep the poſt afſign'd by thee. 
3 O could I emulate the zeal | 
Thou doſt to thy poor ſervants bear; 
The troubles, griets, and burthens feel 
Ot fouls intruſted to my care : 


9 In daily pray'r to Cod comment 


A MASTERS PNA TK R. 


The fouj}s whom. God expir'd to ſave; 


And think how ſoon my ſway may end, 
And all be equal in the grave. 


* 
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NATIVITY. 


H Y MN CCXXVIIL 


1 L L hail! happy day, 
When enrob'd in our clay, 
The Redeemer appear'd upon earth ; 
How can we refrain 
For to join the glad ſtrain, 


And to hail out Immanuel's birth? 


2 How boundleſs that love, 
Firſt begotten above, 
And through jeſus to ſinners made known Þ 
Lift, lift up the voice, 
And exulting rejoice, 
For Jehovah to earth is come down. 
Ye angels of God 
Sound his praiſes abroad, 
And acknowledge him AH, the I AM, 
We alſo will join 
In a hymn ſo divine, 


Giving glory to God and the Lamb. 
4 To Chriſt we will ſing 


As our High Prieſt and King, 
And our Prophet to teach us the road: 
But more than all this, 
For Almighty he is, 
And we own him our crucify'd God! 
To Jefus's praiſe 
Let us ſpend all our days, 
For tis he that our Surety has ſtood : 
He ſojourned below, 
That his mercy might flow, 
And he purchas'd our pardon with blood! 


6 O may the return 
Of this once-blefſed morn, 
Be for ever remember'd with joy 3 


NATIVITY. 


Sweet accents of praiſe 
All our voices ſhall raiſe, 
Hallelujahs ſhall be our employ. 


Let echo prolong | 
The harmonious ſong, 
Hallelujahs again and again : 
He kindles the fire, 
Whom the nations defire, 
And to him we devote the glad train, - 


8 hleſt Jeſus, while we 
Pay our tribute to thee, 
Let us worthip, admire, and adore, 
» t Accept as thy crown, 
| What before was thy own, 
Hallelvzahs and praiſe evermore. 


JJV 
3 F FARK ! the herald angels ting, 

J „Glory to the new-boin King z 
peace ON earth, and mercy mild; 
Gad and finners reconcil'd.““ 

Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 
tom the triumphs of the ſkies, 
With th'angelic hoſt proclaim, 
« Chritt is born in Bethlehem.” 
2 Chriſt, by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 
Chriſt the everlaiting Lord; 
Late in time bchold him come, 
Onspring of a virgin's womb : 
Veil'd in fleſh, the Godhead tee, 
Hail ch'incarnate Deity | 
Pleas'd as man with men t'appear, 
Jeſus our Immanuel here. 
3 Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of Peace, 
Hail, the Sun of Righteouſneſs !. 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Kis'n with healing in his wings; 


* 


204. NEW.-TERASS DAY. 
Mild he lays his glory by, 

Eorn, that man no more may die, 
Born to raiſe the fons of earth, 

Born to give them ſecond birth. 


4 Come, Defire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 
Riſe, the woman's conqu'ring ſced, 
Uruiſe in us the ſerpent's head: 
Adam's likenefs now cfface, 


bY Stamp thine image in its place 
% Second Adam from above, 


1 Reinilate us in thy love. 
[ NEW YEARS D AY. 


F CC C XXX 


„ 4 ® 


1 I # dar Lord of carth and fy, 

4 | he God of ages praife | 

* Who ſreigns enthron'd on high, 

Antient of endleſs days; 
ho lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 

2 Barren and wither'd trees, 

We cumber'd long the ground ; 
No fruit of holinets 

On our dead fouls was found ; 
Yet doth he us in mercy ipare, 
Another, and another year. 

3 When juftice bar'd the ſword, 
Is cut the ſig-tree down ; 
The pity of our Lord, 

Cry'd, “Let it {till alone” 
The Father mild inclines his cat 
And ſpares us yet another yea . 
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NEW-YEAR's DAY. 


Teſus, thy ſpeaking blood 

From God obtain'd the grace, 

Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace ; 


Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we fee another year 


5 


Then dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And ler our gracious fruit 

To thy great praiſe abound ; 


let us all thy praile declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 
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H Y M N t. 


ING to the great Jehovah's praiſe; 

LI All praiſe to him belongs, 

Who kindly lengthens out our days, 
Deniands our choiceit ſongs, 

Wnoſe providence has brought us thro? 
Another various year, 

We all with vows and anthems new 
Betore our God appear. 


Father, thy mercies paſt we own, 
'ihy ſtill continu'd care, 

To thee preſenting, thro” thy Son, 
Whate'er we have, or are; 

Our lips and lives Mall gladly ſhevw 
The wonders of thy love, 

White on in Jeſu's Reps we go 
Jo fee thy ſace above. 


Our reſidue of days or hours 
Thine, wholly thine ſhall be, 
And all our conſecrated powers 
A lacritice to Thee: 
8 


GOQ@D-FRID AY; 


Till Jefus in the clouds appear 
To ſaints on earth forgiven, 

And bring the grand ſabbatic year 
The jubilee of heaven. 


1 A A Bt tr A A 
bt GOOD-FRIDA:Y. 
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HY M N CCXXXH, 
LAS! and did my Saviour blecd } 
And did my Sov'reign die? 
Wou'd he devote that facred head 
For ſuch a worm as 1 ? 


2 Was it for crimes that J had done 


Sa a A lo 
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EE He groan'd upon the tree ? 

in Amazing pity ! grace unknown |! 

nf And love beyond degree 

118 3 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
. And ſhut his glories in; 

lf When Chriſt the mighty Maker dy'd; 
11 For man the creature's fin! 


— 9 


ere 


4 Thus might 1 hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay. 

9 The debt of love I owe; 

Ws, Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 

1 Tis all that 1 can do. 
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jeſus hath dy'd that I night live 


| Lord, 
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